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"The  Clock  gives  me   My  Cue." Merry  Wives  op  Windsor,  in,  2. 
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BOSTON,    DECEMBER    8,    1877. 


[Price,   15   Cents. 


The  Paper-Box  attracts  the  attention  of  every  one  who 
passes.  Xo  wonder,  for  it  is  the  home  of  content.  There 
may  you  see  our  staff,  in  comfortable  family  circle,  counting 
its  gains,  and  consulting'  about  the  campaign  of  the 
morrow.  When  we  are  all  there  it  is  Complet  ;  but  there 
is  sometimes  a  vacant  chair,  and  at  all  times  we  are  glad  to 
welcome  a  visitor,  or  even  an  interviewer,  who  may  step  in. 

We  are  glad  to  extend  the  hospitality  of  the  Paper-Box  to 
every  one  in  charge  at  the  Fair,  and  hope  it  ma}'  become  the 
head-quarters  of  general  information  on  all  Fair  matters, 
small  and  large. 

As  the  real  belfry  over  our  heads,  outside  the  church,  is 
open  to  all  birds  of  the  air,  so  that  the  pigeons,  from  time 
immemorial,  have  found  there  a  home  and  resting-place, 
we  hope  our  little  box  behind  the  Dial  may  equally  prove 
a  restiug-place  for  tired   workers. 

[Two-legged  pigeons,  did  3-0I1  saj-  ?] 


There  is  a  delicious  Cushion  of  Cats,  reeking  with  cats 
of  every  description,  on  raffle  near  the  Post  Office.  Cats 
and  cushions  are  interchangeable  ideas,  both  soft,  both  suited 
for  sofas.     And  this  is  very  nearly  a  purrfect  one,  as  nobody 


need  go  fur  to  see,  only  paws  to  see  it  when  you  get  there  ; 
it  will  make  an  important  claws  in  your  tail  about  the  Fair. 
Whoever  draws  this  in  the  raffle  will  feel  amply  remewner- 
ated  ;  but  we  think  it  will  be  conceded  that  it  would  be  a  sad 
catastrophe  if  anj-bod}-  should  get  it  but  the  One  who  wants 
it  most. 

The  frightful  conspiracy  of  the  editors,  publishers  and 
printers  of  The  Dial  not  to  permit  any  of  its  subscribers  to 
receive  an\_  number  of  its  edition,  has  been  unmasked  and 
broken  down,  partly  by  the  determined  resistance  of  the  pub- 
lic, and  parti j' by  their  own  exertions.  We  have  really  heard 
of  several  subscribers  who  have  actually  received  1  heir  papers, 
and  with  the  eye  of  faith  can  see  our  four  hundred  kind  pa- 
trons consulting  their  Dials,  and  learning  from  them  the  time 
of  day.  We  are  confident  that  there  will  be  no  further  diffi- 
culty .  

That  brilliant  society  novel,  the  latest  issue  of  the  "  No 
Name  Series,"  sold  exclusively  at  the  Fair,  can  be  had  at 
the  Paper-Box,  under  the  east  gallery.  The  scene  is  in 
Boston  ;  the  subject.  Fairs  generally,  and  Fair  ones  partic- 
ularly.    Price.  $1.00. 


Third  Edition.    Just  Ready. 

THE  EARLY  LIFE  OF 

CHARLES    SUMNER. 


cg It  is  indeed  a  beautiful  portrait  of  youth 
that  the  volumes  present.  The  young  man  with 
his  candid  nature  and  pure  life,  his  earnest 
devotion  to  study  and  the  best  use  of  every  hour, 
his  thoughtful  tenderness  toward  his  family, 
his  resjtectful  deference  to  older  friends,  his 
generous  affection  for  his  comrades,  the  lofti- 
ness of  his  aims,  his  simplicity  and  sincerity, 
compose  a  most  engaging  and  affectionate  pic- 
ture, the  promise  of  which  was  amply  ful- 
filled. *  *  Mis  life  may  well  be  pondered  by 
the  young  men  of  to-day,  for  he  never  broke 
faith  with  his  ideals,  and  the  soul  of  the  wea- 
rifd  Senator  dying  at  ftis  post  teas  as  unsul- 
lied as  that  of  the  fresh  and  earnest  youth  who 
is  pictured  in  these  volumes." 

[G-eorge  William  Curtis  in  Harper's  Weekly. 

2  vols.    Cloth,  price  $6.;  Half  Calf,  price  $10.00. 

ltobei*ts    Brothers^ 

rUBLISlLEIlS,   BOSTOX. 


CHRISTMAS! 


We  have  on  exhibition   a   most  extensive  and  varied 
assortment  of 

NEW    GOODS, 

Suitable  for  the  Holidays, 

Consisting  of  Bouquet  Tables,  Pedestals,  Jardi- 
nieres, Gueridons,  Etageres,  Portfolios,  Music 
Stands,    Fancy    Chairs,    Foot    Rests,    Crickets, 

We  have  also  added  a  full  line  of  the  best  make  of 

Rattan  Furniture, 

Comprising  many  new  styles,  which  we  shall  sell  at  the 
lowest  priceB. 

Our  stock  of  Parlor,  Dining  Room  and  Chamber 
Furniture  is  more  complete  than  ever. 

DOE  &   HUNNEWELL, 
577  and  579  Washington  St. 

Factory  at  East  Cambridge. 


FLOWER-POT 

BRACKETS, 

Aquariums, 

WIRE 

Flower  Stands, 

GOTHIC 
FERNERIES, 


PARLOR  ORNAMENTS, 

Bronzes,  Statuettes,  &.C. 

THE  LARGEST  VARIETY  OF  ABOVE  GOODS,  AHD 
MANY  OTHER 

UNIQUE  GIFTS  for  the  HOLIDAYS 

AT   LOWEST    PRICES, 

AT  THE  SIA^CFACTUEEKB, 

M.  D.  JONES  &  CO., 

115  Washington  Street. 


THE       JDT-AJL 


OF       THIS 


For  Sale  at  Principal  Bookstores. 


WiDDLETON'S  EDITIONS 

OF 

CHOICE 

Standard  Works. 

"A  WHOLE  LIBRARY  IN  SINE  VOLUMES." 

"A  Bet  of  books  that  contains  what  may  be  called  the 
cream  of  reading  and  research  from  the  time  of  Dr.  John- 
eon  to  our  own." 


The  Elder  Disraeli's  Works. 

Complete  Edition,  edited,  with  Notes,  by  his  eon,  the 
Right  Hon.  B.  Disraeli,  Premier  of  England,  in  nine 
vols.,  crown  8vo,  large  clear  type,  on  fine  tinted 
paper,  hound  in  handsome  lihrary  style  in  a  cloth, 
comprising : 

Curiosities  of  Literature.    4  vols.    $7.00. 

Amenities  of  Literature.    2  vols.    $3.50. 

Calamities  and  Quarrels  of  Authors.  2  vols. 
$3.50. 

The  Literary  Charaeter.     1  vol.     $2.25. 

Any  of  these  works  sold  separately  as  above,  or  the 

entike  set  of  nine  volumes,  in  a  case,  for  $15.00;  half 

calf,  $30.00. 


Christopher   North. 

THE    NOCTES     AMBROSIANjE. 

By  Professors  Wilson,  Lockhart,  Hogg,  and  Maginn. 
With  Portraits.  Sis  vols,  (including  Life  of  Wilson, 
by  his  Daughter).  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  $10.50;  half 
calf,  $20.00. 

Charles  Lamb's  Works. 

A  very  choice  edition.  Edited  by  Sir  Thomas  Noon 
Talfourd,  with  Memoir  and  Steel  Portrait.  Five 
vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth,  $9.00. 


Edgar  Allan  Poe's  Works. 

THE  COMPLETE  WORKS.  A  New  Library 
Edition,  containing  every  well-authenticated  Prose 
Story,  Article,  or  Poem,  that  the  author  himself 
deemed  worthy  of  preservation,  the  New  Memoir  by 
J.  H.  Ingram,  the  notices  of  his  life  and  genius  by 
Prof.  Lowell,  N.  P.  Willis,  and  George  R.  Gra- 
ham; a  new  Steel  Portrait,  Fac-simile  Letters,  and 
other  illustrations.  4  vols.,  crown  Svo.  cloth,  $9.00; 
half  calf,  $16.00. 

XIFE  AND  POEMS.  A  New  Edition,  containing 
additional  Poems,  a  new  Steel  Portrait  by  Halpin. 
and  other  Illustrations.  With  a  New  Memoir  by 
Eugene  L.  L>idier,  of  Baltimore.  16mo.  Cloth,  gilt 
top  and  side.    $1.50. 

THE  PROSE  TAX.ES.  Complete  in  two  vols. 
16mo,   cloth,  uniform  with   the  "Life  and    Poems." 

■   Per  vol.,  $1.75. 

POEMS  AND  ESSAYS.  A  « Memorial"  Library 
Volume.  Containing  all  of  Poe's  Poems,  the  late 
"  Ingram  Memoir,"  tributes  to  the  memory  of  the  poet 
by  Russell  Lowell,  and  others,  and  the  Monumen- 
tal Proceedings  and  Addresses  at  Baltimore,  with  new 
Portrait  and  other  Illustrations;  Handsome  crown 
Svo.   Cloth,  $2.25;  half  calf,  $4.00;  full  morocco,  $5.00. 

POEMS  ILLUSTRATED.  A  handsome  4to,  twenty- 
eight  (28)  Illustrations  by  Paton,  Hat,  Palmer,  and 
other  eminent  artists.  Cloth,  full  gilt,  $5.00 ;  morocco, 
$8.00. 

POEMS,  Diamond  Edition,  containing  all  the 
Poems,  with  Memoir,  etc.  Square  16mo,  $1.00.  Dia- 
mond with  Memoir  and  Vindication,  by  W.  F.  Gill. 
$1.00. 

POEMS,  Blue-and-Gold  Edition,  containing  all 
the  Poems,  Memoir,  and  Steel  Portrait.    32mo.    $1.00. 

GILL'S  LIFE  OF  POE.  By  William  F.  Gill, 
A  complete  Biography,  with  a  Vindication  of  Poc. 
from  the  aspersions  of  Griswold,  etc.  A  handsome 
library  edition.  12mo,  with  Portrait  and  16  Illustra- 
tions.   $1.75. 

"The  mI  Famous  Work  of  American  Art." 
Darley's  Margaret. 

Outline  Compositions  from  Judd's  Margaret.  By  F.  O. 
C-   Darle**.     Engraved  by  Hdber.     Thirty  plates, 

imperial  folio,  cloth $15  00 

Half  turkey  morocco 20.00 

Full  turkey  morocco 25.00 

And  many  more  flue  editions  of  most  desir- 
able tvorhs  for  Libraries  on  our  Catalogue,  by 
mail  on  application, 

W.  J.  WIDDLETON,  Publisher 

27  Howard  Street,  NEW  YORK. 

9&-  Books  sent  by  mail  or  express,  on  receipt  of  price. 


iwnmm 


COR.  BROADWAY  AND  WARREN  STREET. 
NEW  YORK. 


INCORPORATED     -      -      -     1SSO. 

Cash  Assets,  Jan.  1,  1876,  $4,054,274.09 

The  principal  features  of  the  Company  are 

Absolute  Security, 

Economical  Management, 

And  Liberality 

TO    THE    INSURED. 

All  Endowment  Policies  and  Approved  Claims  due  in  1376,  will 
be  discounted  at  7  per  cent,  upon  Presentation. 

JAMES  EUELL,  President, 

C  P.  EKALEIGH,  Secretary, 
T.  H.  BROSNAN,  Sup't  of  Agencies. 

Branch  Office,  No.  3  Sears  Building, 

BOSTON,    MAJSS. 

B.  S.  CALEF,  Manager. 

OPINIONS  OF   INSIFANCE   COMMISSIONERS   OF 

MASSACHUSETTS,   CONNECTICUT   AND 

NEW   YORK. 

(From  the  Insurance  Times.) 

Hon.  Stephen  H.  Rhodes,  Commissioner  of 
Massachusetts.  — 

Editor.  —  Mr.  Rhodes,  what  is  your  opinion  of  the 
condition  and  business  of  the  United  "States  Life? 

Mr.  Rhodes.  —  It  is  sound  to  the  core,  and  in  a  very 
creditable  and  flourishing  condition. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  a  severe  test? 

Mr.  Rhodes. — No  life  company  in  this  country  has 
ever  been  subjected  to  a  more  thorough  and  severe  scru- 
tiny. Its  mortgages  were  actually  appraised,  and  not- 
withstanding the  decline  in  the  value  of  real  estate,  were 
found  to  aflbrd  the  most  abundant  security,  giving  evi- 
dence of  remarkable  discernment  and  soundness  of  judg- 
ment in  selection  from  this  class  of  securities. 

Hon.  John  "W.  Stedman,  Commissioner  of  Con- 
necticut.— 

Editor. — Mr.  Stedman,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
quality  and  standing  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Stedman. — It  is  sound;  because  it  "is,  and  has 
•been  managed  by  able  and  hoDcst  men. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  thorough? 

Mr.  Stedman. — It  was  very  stringent  and  exacting, 
and  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  company's  showing. 

Hon.  Wm.  Smyth,  Superintendent  of  New 
York. — 

Editor.  —  Tour  report  on  the  condition  of  the  United 
States  Life  is  very  cheering  to  the  policy-holders  of  that 
company. 

Mr.  Smyth.  —  They  may  rely  upon  it  as  a  faithful  and 
complete  statement  of  the  truth.  The  commissioners 
went  into  the  most  minute  details,  and  every  particular 
was  verified.  The  assets  were  rather  under  than  over- 
estimated. Their  investments  are  in  the  most  compact 
form,  and  unexceptionally  good.  All  their  mortgages 
were  appraised,  and  I  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find 
that  these  securities  had  suffered  no  depreciation  in 
value. 

Deputy-Superintendent  John  A.  McCall,  Jr. — 

Editor. — Was  the  examination  of  the  United  States 
Life  very  searching? 

Mr.  McCall.  —  It  was;  and  the  instructions  received 
from  the  insurance  superintendent  to  make  it  thorough 
in  every  respect,  exactly  coincided  with  the  request  of 
the  company's  president,  Mr.  Buell. 

Editor.  —  Did  you  find  their  system  of  book-keeping 
afford  you  any  facilities? 

Mr.  McCall.  — I  did;  and  must  say  that  it  is  very 
superior,  not  only  in  respect  to  method,  but  to  simplicity 
and  clearness.  Its  most  admirable  feature  is,  however, 
its  constant  presentation  of  the  actual  condition  of  the 
company,  which  can  always  be  ascertained  from  the 
books  at  a  day's  notice. 


For  a  Young  Lady 

THIS    CHRISTMAS. 

XjOiR/iisra-'s 

BOX  ELEGANT  NOTE  PAPER 

TVith  Her  MONOGRAM  Stamped  in 
Color  or  Embossed. 

USE  AND   BEAUTY   ARE  HERE   COMBINED,  AND  THE 
GIFT   IS   ALWAYS   PRIZED. 

LOIRJIIlNrGr'S 
Cor.  Bromfield  and  Washington  Sts. 


Ijecent  Publications 

OF 

KURD  AND  HOUGHTON, 

13  Astor  Place,  New  York ; 

H.O.HOUGHTON  AND  COMPANY, 

Congregationalist  House,  Boston ; 
THE  RIVERSIDE   PRESS,  CAMBRIDGE. 


THE  BRITISH  POETS,  New  Riverside  Edition, 
handsomely  printed  on  tinted  paper,  and  elegantly 
hound  in  cloth,  gilt  top.  The  following  volumes  are 
now  ready.    Cr.  8vo.    Price,  $1.75  per  vol. 

Wordsworth's  Poetical  Works.  Complete  in 
3  vols. 

Tlie  Poetical  Works  of  Coleridge  aud 
Heats*    Complete  in  2  vols. 

Burns's  Poetical  Works*    Complete  in  1  vol. 

Byron's  Poetical  Works*    Complete  in  5  vols. 

BACON'S  WORKS*    Popular  Edition,  in  two  vol- 

limes.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  $5.00. 

Thougbiful  readers  will  welcome  with  keen  pleasure 
the  two  handsome  volumes  published  by  Hurd  and 
Houghton,  New  York,  entitled  The  Works  of  Francis 
Bacon.  It  is  a  sad  commentary  on  the  tastes  of  our  age, 
that  Lord  Bacon  is  known  to  four-fil'tl  b  of  the  American 
reading  public  simply  through  Macaule3r'6  brilliant  but 
soraewhKt  superficial  essay.  And  yet  no  author  of  the 
present  epoch  will  so  well  repay  the  student.  The  pres- 
ent edition  comprises  his  principal  philosophical,  literary, 
and  religious  writings.  —  San  Francisco  Bulletin. 

SHAIRP'S  POETIC  INTERPRETATION 
OF  NATURE.  By  J.  C.  Shaikp,  Professor  of 
Poetry  at  Oxford,  and  author  of  "  Culture  and  Relig- 
ion," and  "  Studies  in  Poetry  and  Philosophy."  16mo, 
cloth,  $1.25. 

.It  is  just  what  I  want.  lean  put  it  to  immediate  use 
in  my  classes.  ]t  is  admirable  in  design,  matter,  spirit, 
and  style. — Newton  Bateman,  President  of  Knox 
College,  Illinois. 

THE  BODIET  BOOKS.  "The  Bodley  Family," 
and  "The  Bodleys  Telling  Stories."  Small  4to,  each 
$1.50. 

Two  superb  juvenile  books  for  the  holidays,  admirably 
written  and  beautifully  printed,  and  bound  in  showy, 
illuminated  covers.  The  most  unique  and  original,  and 
the  cheapest  books  of  the  kind  yet  published. 


The  Atlantic  Monthly  for  1878 

Will  continue  to  occupy  the  high  position  which  it  has 
always  maintained  among  American  periodicals,  and 
will  number  the  foremost  American  writers  among  its 
contributors.  Serial  stories  by  W.  H.  Bishop,  Hen- 
ry James,  Jr.,  and  W.  D.  Howells  ;  short  stories 
by  T.  B.  Aldrich,  Hose  Terry  Cooke,  Con- 
stance Fenimore  Woolson,  J.  W.  DeForrest, 
II.  E.  Scudder,  and  others;  sketches  of  travel  by  T. 
B.  Aldrich;  humorous  papers  by  Mark  Twain; 
sketches  and  essays  by  Chas.  Dudley  Warner; 
poems  by  Whittier,  Longfellow,  Holmes,  and 
JL-owell ;  and  contributions  from  W.  W.  Story, 
Chas.  E.  Norton,  E.  C.  Stedman,  Sarah  O. 
Jewett,  Harriet  W.  Preston,  and  others  will  con- 
stitute some  of  the  features  of  the  coming  year. 

THE  ATLANTIC  PORTRAITS 

Of  Bryant  and  JjOiisrfellow  have  achieved  a  wide 
reputation  and  popularity  for  their  fidelity  as  portraits, 
and  their  rare  artistic  excellence,  and  are  adorning  multi- 
tudes of  homes  throuhgout  the  country.  The  Publishers 
take  pleasure  in  announcing  that  they  have  now  added  a 
new  life-size  portrait  of  New  England's  favorite  poet, 
the  Quaker  bard, 

JOHN   GREENLEAE  WHITTIER, 

to  the  above,  and  are  prepared  to  supply  it  to  all  sub- 
scribers to  The  Atlantic  for  the  sum  of  One  Dollar. 
The  portrait  is  from  the  pencil  of  Mr.  J  E.  Baker,  the 
same  admirable  artist  who  made  its  companion  pictures, 
and  is  pronounced  an  excellent  and  satisfactory  likeness 
by  friends  of  the  poet  to  whom  it  has  beeu  submitted 
In  size  and  style  it  is  uniform  with  the  portraits  which 
have  preceded  it,  to  that  the  three  will  group  finely  on  a 
wall.  They  are  carefully  wrapped  on  rollers,  and  can 
he  sent  to  any  part  of  the' United  States  by  mail  without 
injury. 

Terms  of  the  Atlantic.  — Single  or  specimen  num- 
bers, 35  cents.  Yearly  subscription,  $4.00,  postage 
free;  with  life-size  portrait  of  Whittier,  Bryant,  or 
Longfellow,  $5.00;  with  two  portraits,  $6.00;  with 
all  three  portraits,  $7.00. 

Special  Offer*  —  The  November  a?id  December  num- 
bers of  The  Atlantic,  containing  poems,  by  Whittier 
and  Longfellow,  and  the  commencement  of  Mr.  Bishop's 
?ieio  serial  story.  "  Detmold"  will  be  mailed  free  to  all 
new  subscribers  to  The  Atlantic  for  1878  who  remit 
their  subscriptions  to  the  Publishers. 

Remittances  by  Mail  should  be  sent  by  a  money-order 
draft  on  New  York  or  Boston,  or  registered  letter,  to 
H.  O.  Houghton  &  Co.,  Riverside  Press  Cambridge, 
Mass. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 


ESm  I  LIMIT, 

301    WASHINGTON    STREET, 

(JXrectly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church), 
Offer  some  remarkably  good  BOOKS  for  the 

HOLIDAYS, 

MUCH  UNDER  REGULAR  PRICES. 


Gems  of  the  Gray  Collection  of  Engravings  at  Harvard  Col- 
lege. This  renowned  collection  was  presented  to  Harvard  College  by  the  munifi- 
cence of  the  hue  V.  (.'.  Gray,  and  the  present  volume  contains  a  selection  of  the 

best  ami  most  representative  works  in  the  collection        .        .        .    flO.OO  to  $0.60 

Raphael  Pictures.     A  Series  of  Studies  designed  and  engraved 

after  Five  Tahiti ig-  by  Raphael.  With  Historical  and  Critical  Notes,  ii  plates. 
Representing  the  Visitation,  The  Holy  Family  (two  groups),  The  Madonna  of  the 
Fish,  and  The  Bearing  of  the  Cross     4to $10.00  to  $6.50 

Engraving's  from  Landseer.    2-t  Plates,  reproducing  with  the 

utmost  fidelity  some  of  the  most  famous  of  Landseer's  works,  including  The  Chal- 
lenge, Chillingham  Red  Deer,  The  King  of  the  Forest,  The  Monarch  of  the 
Glen,  High  Life,  Low  Life.  Laying  Down  the  Law,  Shoeing  the  Bay  Mare,  and 
others  of  equal  beauty;  with  an  elaborate  account  of  Landseer's  Life  and  Works. 
•Ho $10.01)  to  $6.50 

Gallery  of  Famous  Artists.  Containing  Portraits  of  the  most 
celebrated  Artists  of  various  countries  and  times  down  to  the  present  century. 

$10.00  to  $6.50 

Toselli's  Ens-raving's.  From  Frescoes  by  Correggio  and  Par- 
megiano.  21  plates,  including  Parmegiano's  St.  Agatha, 'St.  Lucia, "st.  Appolonia, 
Two  Deacons  and  St  George.  Of  Correggio's  Frescoes,  it  includes  the  Madonna 
dcllaScala,  Diana  in  the  Chariot,  The  Coronation  of  the  Virgin,  groups  of  Cherubs 
and  Angels,  and  eight  pictures  of  Apostles  and  Stunts.  A  rare  and  valuable  col- 
lection.   4to $10.00  to  $6  50 

The  Titian  Gallery.  Containing  the  most  popular  and  famous 
pictures  of  this  great  master,  with  a  sketch  of  his  life  and  works.     $10.00  to  $6.50 

Gems  of  the  Dresden  Gallery.  Containing  the  most  cele- 
brated and  beautiful  pictures  of  this  celebrated  Gallery,  which  holds,  perhaps, 
more  famous  pictures  than  any  other  in  Europe $10.00  to  $(j  50 

Gallery  of  Great  Composers.  A  Series  of  Portraits  engraved 
on  Steel  from  Oil  Paintings  by  Prof.  Carl  Jager.  With  Biographical  and  Critical 
Notices  of  Bach,  Handel,  Gluck,  Haydn,  ~Mozart,  Beethoven,  Schubert,  Von 
Weber,  Mendelssohn,  Schumann,  Meyerbeer,  and  Wagner.  4to.  $K.0U  to  $6.50 
■Kg-  Each  of  the  above  volumes  contain  24  full-page  heliotvpes,  with  full  descrip. 
tive  letterpress,  are  beautifully  and  appropriately  bound  indifferent  styles,  square 
folio  size,  with  full  gilt  edges. 

The  National  Ode.     The  Memorial  Freedom  Poem  by  Bayard 
Taylor.    With  nearly  100  illustrations.    .  ....        $5. 0J  to  $2.00 

"One  of  the  most  notable  and  elegant  holiday  books  of  the  season  is  the  'Na- 
tional Ode,'  the  memorial  freedom  poem  by"  Bayard  Taylor.  Artistically  the 
hook  will  rank  with  'Hanging  of  the  Crane,'  and  Mabel  Martin."  —  Boston 
Courier. 

Blake's  Book  of  Job.  From  designs  drawn  and  engraved  by 
William  Blake.  22  plates,  with  Biographical  Sketch  of  William  Blake,  and  de- 
scriptions of  the  engravings  by  Charles  Eliot  Norton.    4to    .        .    $10.00  to  $6.50 

Poetic  Localities  of  Cambridge.       12  Views  of  Scenes  and 

Places  in  Cambridge,  made  famous  by  the  Poets — Longfellow,  Lowell,  Holmes  — 
with  Descriptive  Selections  from  their  Writings.    4to,  full  gilt    .        $3.50  to  $2.25 

Hold  the  Fort.  By  P.  P.  Bliss.  A  beautifully  illustrated  edition 
of  this  now  celebrated  song,  inspired  by  Gen.  Sherman,  "and  made  famous  by 
Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey.  Numerous  full-page  and  initial  illustrations  accom- 
pany each  verse,  and  the  original  music  in  ornamental  borders  is  appended, 
bame  style  as  '-Nearer,  my. Ood,  to  Thee."    Sm.  4to.      .        .        .    $2.0U  to  $1.00 

L<aurel  Leaves.  Comprising  Poems.  Stories,  and  Essays  by  Long- 
fellow, Holmes.  Bryant,  Lowell,  Wbittier,  Miss  Alcott,  and  others.  Profusely 
illustrated.    4to,  cloth,  full  gilt $6.00  to  $4.00 

Chambers's  Cyclopaedia.  A  Dictionary  of  Universal  Knowl- 
edge for  the  People.  Containing  27,000  distinct  Articles,  3,400  Wood  Engrav- 
ings, 39  Colored  Maps,  and  Index  to  17,000  incidentally  mentioned  subjects.  10 
vols.,  roy.  Svo.  Latest'  London  Edition  of  IS77  in  various  styles  of  binding, 
which  we  import  ourselves  and  offer  at  about  one-half  the  publisher's  prices. 

j&jr-  The  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  our  large  stock,  which  will  be 
shown  "with  pleasure. 

301  WASHINGTON  STKEET, 

Opposite  Old  South, 


HOLIDAY  TRADE. 
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John  JL  fray,  Sons  &  Go. 


OFFER. 


ORIENTAL  and  ITVI>IA.TV 


Egyptian, 
Kurdistan, 
Nirgata, 
Daghestan, 


Smyrna, 
Bombay, 
Ceardez, 
Kelien, 


Kaula, 
Teheran, 
Turkey, 
Persian. 


In  all  sizes,  and  at  prices  from  $5.00  to  S500.0O,  in  Ancient  East  Indian  Charac- 
ters and  quaint  designs ;  also  in  new  colorings  never  before  shown  in  this  market. 
We  also  offer  as  special 

Holiday  Bargains  in  Carpets, 

The  following  remarkably  low  list  of  prices,  being  determined  to  meet  the  wants 
of  the  times. 

Brussels  Carpets  at     $1.50     Superfine  Carpets  at     $0.75 

"       "       at       1.75 

"       "       at      2.00 

Tapestry  Carpets  at      1.00 

"       "       at       1.15 

at       1.25 

Extra  Super  Carpets  at    .90 

.  Oil  Cloths  at    . 


Super 

at 

.65 

Union 

at 

.50 

i>               (i 

at 

.37 

Oil  Cloths  at    . 

( 

.37 

at     . 

, 

.50 

"           at     . 

, 

.75 

$1.00 


NO    MORE    TIMELY     OR    ACCEPTABLE    HOLIDAY  GIFT     CAN    BE 

FOUND    THAN  A    NEW  BUG    OR     A    CAKPET    OF  SOME    KIND  —  a 

gift  that  is  at  once  beautiful   and .  serviceable,    giving  a  permanent  pleasure 
and  comfort  to  the  home  and  fireside. 

John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 

558  and  560  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


THE    MAID    OF    MATT0H    CHUM!, 
MOLLY    MAGUIEE. 


0E 


(Concluded.") 


"  Dat  ish  de  talk  for  mein  sohn-in-law, 
and  now  kornni  mit  me  und  git  ready,'" 
said  Jacob  Van  Dunks ;  and  they  quitted  the 
room,  leaving  Timms  stupefied  with  horror. 

"Can  hi  believe  my  heyes  and  hears?" 
he  gasped;  "handwos  hit  for  this  that  hi 
crossed  that  'orrid  Hatlantic  hocean  ?  Hi 
knew  that  the  manners  hof  the  Hamericans 
was  low,  hand  their  customs  beastly,  but 
hi  didn't  dream  hof  this.  Wot  would  the 
Marehyness  say  ?  But  hi'll  take  good  care 
hof  myself,  hat  hany  rate."  He  hastened 
from  the  room,  unheedful  of  the  presence 
of  the  faithful  Dinah,  who,  concealed  be- 
hind a  door,  had  listened  to  the  conversa- 
tion, which  she  now  hastened  to  pour  into 
the  ear  of  her  young  mistress. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

It  was  a  cold  and  stormy  night,  and 
when  half-past  eleven  struck  from  the 
antique  clock-towers  of  Mauch  Chunk,  few 
were  abroad  save  those  whom  pressing 
business  called  out.  But  there  was  some- 
thing stirring  near  the  ancient  shaft  of  the 
deserted  mine,  —  a  lofty  column  about  the 
size  of  Cleopatra's  needle,  which  still  stood 
as  if  mocking  the  devastation  around. 

"Ah  deean't  kneaw  but  ah'm  a  feahl  for 
coamin' ! "  murmured  the  sweet  tones  of 
Dolly  Bruggins.  "  Ah  deean't  seeah  Jona- 
than noawhere;  but  whoa's  that?"  and 
rushing  forward  she  seized  by  the  collar  the 
crouching  figure  of  a  man.  It  was  the  un- 
happy Timms,  who  had  been  set  by  his 
master  to  watch. 

"Wha  beeast  theea,  thee  feahl?"  con- 
tinued the  noble  girl,  in  a  commanding 
tone. 


"Hi  — I  ham  hat  your  service,  my  lady," 
stammered  poor  Timms,  overcome  by  the 
lofty  port  of  the  beautiful  amazon. 

"Ah'm  nane  of  yeeur  leadies,"  she  re- 
plied scornfully,  "ahtheeanks  theea  beeast 
a  dandy ;  bud  nivir  mind  thea'll  mebbe  be 
of  use  to  mea,  so  coam  along ! "  and  rais- 
ing him  by  his  hair  she  dragged  him  after 
her  through  the  woodland  path  just  as  a 
voice  was  heard  singing,  — 

"Oh,  wally,  wally,  up  the  bank, 
And  wally,  wally,  doon  the  brae." 

It  was  the  beautiful,  but  half-crazed, 
Jeanie  MacNab,  seeking  her  faithless  lover. 
In  the  darkness  she  ran  against  a  figure 
approaching  from  an  opposite  direction. 

"  What  are  3'ou  a  caterwaulin1  for  in  this 
style,  young  woman?"  said  a  command- 
ing, but  not  unkindly,  voice.  "I  guess 
yeou  air  a  little  luny.  Ef  yeou  don"t  keep 
yeour  eyes  peeled,  yeou'll  go  shunk  into  a 


THE       IDIJLI-i       OUT"       THIS 


L0CKW00D,  BROOKS  &  CQ.'S  NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

IilPE    OE   EDWARD    NORRIS    KIRK,  D.  D. 

B3"  Eev.  D.  O.  Meaks.     With  two  steel  portraits  of  Dr.  Kirk,  and  views  of  Mt.  Vernon  Church  and  the  American 

Chapel  at  Paris.      Sm.  8vo.     Cloth,  $3.00;  half  calf,  $5.00;  half  morocco  extra,  $5.50. 

"  An  unusually  successful  biography.  It  is  full  without  being  wearisome,  and  candid  without  passing  the  line  of  just  eulogy.  Rev.  Dr.  Kirk 
was  a  sincere,  earnest  and  eloquent  preacher  and  reformer,  devoting  himself  to  the  work  of  his  profession  with  calmness,  dignity,  and  an  abid- 
ing love  that  produced  the  best  results.   .  .   .  The  biographer  fitly  represents  such  a  life,  and  it  will  stimulate  and  encourage." — Commonwealth. 

AIX   AROUND    A   PALETTE. 
Children's   Art   Series.     By  Mrs.  Lizzie  W.    Ciiampney.     Over   a   hundred   illustrations,    and  striking  cover  design, 

by  "Champ."     Small  4to.     Cloth.     $1.50. 
"  There  has  been  a  conspiracy  on  the  part  of  three  parties  to  make  this  book  beautiful  and  interesting.     The   plot   has    admirably   succeeded. 
These  three  are,  the  author,  who  tells  her  stories  in  a  fresh,  charming  way ;  her  husband,  the  talented  artist,  who  lights  up  the  text  with  happy 
pictures;  the  publishing  firm,  that  evidently  spared  no  pains  to  garb  this  production  in  attractive  form." — Transcript. 

THE    CEDARS:   More  of  Child  Life. 

By  Ellis  Grat.     Vol.   II   of  the  Long  Ago  Series.     Illustrated  by  C.  Howard  Walker.     Sq.  16mo.     Cloth.     $1.25. 

REAL   BOYS   AID    GIRLS. 

By  Mart  C.  Bartlett.     Illustrated.     lGmo.     Cloth.     $1.00. 
"  Of  all  these  books  for  the   little  lads  and  lasses,  not  one  is  more  prettily  quaint  and  true  to  child  life  than  Miss  Bartlett's  'Heal  Boys  and 
Girls.'"— .ZK  T. Tribune. 

ONE    HAPPY    WINTER 

By  Mrs.  S.  S.  Bobbins,  author   of  the    "Win  and  Wear  Series."     Illustrated.     lGmo.     Cloth,   $1.25.  ***A  young  girl's 

story  of  a  winter  in  Florida. 

FOR    SALE    EVERYWHERE. 


From  "  Slices  of  Mother  Goose.' 


SLICES    OF    MOTHER    GOOSE. 

BY  ALICE  PARKMAN.         .        .         Illustrated  bt  "  Champ." 
In  envelope,  75  cents;  boards,  $1.25. 

%*  New  and  bright  versions  of  fourteen  of  the  most  popular  Mother  Goose  rhymes, 
with  exquisite  humorous  illustrations  in  silhouette  and  otherwise.  Text  printed  in  red,  on 
plate  paper. 

The   Watchman  says  :     "  This  cannot  fail  to  be  '  all  the  rage'  for  the  holidays." 

The    Commonwealth   says:     "The  'Slices   of  Mother  Goose'  which   Alice   Parkman   has   cut,    and 
'  Champ'  has  furnished  with  illustrative  sauce,  are  a  pleasant  original- 
ity.  .   .  .  The  conception  is  unique,  and  the  result  mirth-provoking." 

The  National  Journal  of  Education  says  :  "  All  you  kind  friends 
who  are  hungry  for  a  Christmas  Supper  or  a  New  Tear's  Enter- 
tainment, don't  forget  to  call  for  '  Slices  of  Mother  Goose."  You'll 
have  enough  for  a  grand  entertainment  for  yourselves  and  your 
children." 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  BOOKSTORES, 

AND  AT 

§ht\m  6ao^'«s  gtemj, 

IN  THE  EAST  GALLERY 

.AT  THE  OLD  SOUTH  FAIR. 


Mother  Goose  on  her  way  to  the  "Nursery." 

L0CKW00D,  BROOKS  &  CO.,    •    PUBLISHERS,  BOOKSELLERS  AND  STATIONERS, 

38X   WASHINGTON    ST.,    OPPOSITE   ZETR^JNTIilLIN    ST. 


hole.  But  ketch  holt  of  me  and  I'll  hev  an 
eye  on  yeou,"  and  Jonathan  Tarbox  seized 
Jeanie's  hand  and  drew  her  hastily  back,  as 
fresh  steps  were  heard  approaching. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

"  Och,  Thady  Flanigan,"  exclaimed  the 
new-comer,  "  shure  yez  are  in  bad  luck, 
as  usual.  Here  yees  is  at  the  place  and 
niver  a  colleen  o'  them  all  to  be  sane  at  all, 
at  all.  I  thought  I  saw  the  tail  of  a  petti- 
coat as  I  came  along,  but  it  vanished  quicker 
than  a  strake  o'  lightning,  and  niver  a  Fay- 
nean  of  them  all,  the  rascals  !  Twould  be  but 
little  use  were  they  here,  and  the  night  so 
black  intirely.  Shure  is  this  the  place,  or 
is  it  somewhere  else  ?  Lanty  Cluney !  Mike 
O'Neil !  where  are  ye,  bad  cess  t'  ye  !  "  he 
called  in  a  louder  tone,  and  feeling  .about 
he  caught  hold  of  a  long  cloak,  and  then  of 


an  arm.  "  Shure,  and  is  it  yerself,  Jeanie, 
my  darlint  ?" 

"  Keep  your  distance,  fellow,"  exclaimed 
an  unmistakably  masculine  voice. 

"  Kape  a  civil  tongue  in  your  head  your- 
self," angrily  answered  Thady,  "and  who 
may  yez  be,  putting  on  such  mighty  foine 
airs  ?  " 

"I — aw,  am  a  gentleman  visiting  your 
mastaw,"  replied  Lord  Edric,  who  was  too 
slow  to  think  of  any  evasion,  and  too  lofty- 
minded  to  avail  himself  of  it,  could  he  have 
done  so. 

"My  masther!"  scornfully  repeated 
Thady.  "  Shure  and  there  aint  none  in 
this  counthry,  and  if  there  are  I'm  one 
myself.  I  suppose  yez  are  all  lyin'  in  wait 
to  give  the  signal  for  old  Van  Dunks  and 
his  murdherin'  soldiers,  so  I'll  tache  yez  to 
keep  quiet.  Come  along  with  me,  and  at 
the  laste  breath  I'll  knock  out  yer  brains 
with  me  shillaleh,"  and  he  dragged  after 


him  the  young  nobleman,  who,  having  left 
all  his  arms  in  the  care  of  Timnis,  could 
offer  no  resistance. 

"  Ah'  were  born  in  Summerzet,"  muttered 
Matt  Ball,  "but  ah'  never  hev  zeeu  zich  a 
night  as  this  'un.  I'll  ztrike  a  light  and  zee 
iff  can  zee  summit,"  and  he  struck  a  match 
which  enabled  him  to  see  that  he  was  still 
at  some  distance  from  the  place  of  meeting. 
It  also  disclosed  two  females  at  a  little 
distance.  They  were  Seraphina  and  the 
faithful  Dinah,  who  had  come  to  watch  over 
the  late  of  Jonathan  Tarbox.  The  extreme 
length  of  Seraphina's  train,  the  tightness 
with  which  it  was  tied  back,  and  the  thin- 
ness of  her  slippers,  had  materially  impeded 
her  progress,  and  she  was  almost  ready  to 
die  with  fatigue.  They  had  wandered  from 
the  path  and  were  completely  entangled  in 
a  swamp  full  of  briars  and  brambles. 

"  Jonazan,  mon  ange,"  shrieked  Seraphi- 
na, and  she   sprang  forward ;  but  as  she 


OLID     south:     clock. 


WAKREN  IN  THE  OLD  SOUTH. 

6  March,  1775.  Brother  John  and  I  have  boon  to  the 
meeting  at  the  Old  South  Meeting-House,  and  it-  has  passed 
oft'  without  riot  or  bloodshed.  1  am  but  a  timid  fellow,  I 
am  afraid,  and  I  had  feared  that  our  feelings  would  break 
forth  in  something  more  than  words,  to-day,  and  that  the 
roystering  soldiers,  who  meet  us  at  every  turn,  would  seize  this 
chance  to  repeat  the  dreadful  scene  that  we  met  to  commem- 
orate. Brother  John  is  of  a  fiercer  spirit  than  1 ;  and  I 
believe  that  he  really  wished  that  they  would.  He  cannot 
forget  the  slaughter  of  five  years  ago,  and  he  longs  for  a 
chance  to  strike  a  blow  in  return,  and  to  wash  out  the  stain 
of  Boston  blood  in  our  streets  with  blood  fresh  from  the 
veins  of  our  oppressors.  God  knows  if  he  may  not  have  it 
soon  enough. 

When  we  reached  the  meeting-house  this  morning  it  was 
already  well  filled.  In  the  pews  sat  row  upou  row  of  the 
people  of  the  town,  quiet  and  grave  as  they  ever  are  in  the 
house  of  God,  yet  with  an  air  of  firm,  determined  earnest- 
ness, which  showed  that  they  had  not  come  here  to-day  to 
worship.  In  the  aisles  stood  more,  who,  like  ourselves,  had 
arrived  too  late  to  be  seated  ;  and  here  and  there  among 
them  we  saw  the  red  coat  of  a  British  officer,  who  had  come 
thither  in  all  the  array  of  war,  now  to  arouse  us  to  rebellion 
with  threatening  looks,  and  again  to  stir  up  all  that  was  evil 
in  our  nature  by  mocking  smiles  and  jeering  whispers. 
Above  them  all  was  the  old  pulpit,  draped  in  black,  to  re- 
mind us  —  if  we  needed  reminding  —  of  the  solemn  anni- 
versary on  which  we  were  assembled  ;  and  there  sat  Mr. 
Samuel  Adams,  and  Mr.  Hancock,  and  the  selectmen  of  the 
town;  and  there  was  an  empty  place  for  Dr.  Warren,  who 
was  to  speak  to  us  of  the  wrongs  which  we  have  endured, 
and  which  we  are  enduring. 

We  took  our  places  in  the  aisle,  among  the  waiting  crowd, 
and  we  had  hardly  placed  ourselves  when  there  was  a  bustle 
among  the  people  behind  us,  and  a  strapping  fellow  in  a  red 
coat  tried  to  force  his  way  past.  Brother  John  stood  in  Iris 
way,  firm  as  a  rock. 

"  Come,  in}-  good  man,  step  aside  and  let  me  pass,"  says 
the  officer. 

"Fair  play,"  says  brother  John.  "It's  first  come  first 
served  here." 

"  That's  very  well  among  you  towns-people,"  says  the  offi- 
cer ;  "  but  you  must  make  way  for  the  king's  officers." 

••  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  will ! "  says  brother  John,  with  all  his 
hot  temper  roused. 

"  We'll  see  about  that,"  says  the  officer,  trying  to  force 
his  way  past. 

"  John,  John,"  says  I,  "  remember  what  Mr.  Adams  says, 
'  We  must  put  our  enemies  in  the  wrong.' " 

"  Faith,"  sa3's  John,  "  they're  as  wrong  as  they  can  be 
already." 

I  looked  at  the  officer.  He  was  a  tall,  handsome,  brave- 
looking  fellow,  a  man  such  as  we  were  all  so  proud  of  when 
the}-  fought  with  us  against  the  French  only  a  few  years  ago. 
And  I  looked  at  John  —  as  tall  and  as  handsome  and  as 
brave  as  he  —  the  sort  of  man  we  are  proud  of  still.  And  I 
dreaded  to  think  of  what  was  coming.    But  good  Mr.  Adams 


saw  the  disturbance,  and  stepped  clown  from  his  place  and 
spoke  a  word  to  those  in  the  front  pews  ;  and,  before  we 
knew  what  they  were  about,  they  had  risen  up,  and  word 
was  passed  along  to  us  that  the  officers  were  to  have  their 
scats  ;  and  John,  who  minds  the  laws  for  all  his  hot  temper, 
moved  aside  with  a  grumble,  and  the  ollicer  passed  on  with  a 
laugh  that  made  John  swear  again  ;  and  other  officers  moved 
forward  from  other  parts  of  the  meeting-house,  and  filled  the 
front  pews,  and  climbed  up  on  the  pulpit  steps  ;  and  when 
all  was  settled,  there,  on  the  steps  above  them  all,  just  under 
where  Dr.  Warren  was  to  stand,  sat  the  ollicer  who  had  come 
so  near  making  trouble  when  he  passed  us. 

Then  all  was  quiet  again,  and  the  crowd  in  the  aisles  grew 
thicker  and  thicker,  until  we  could  not  move  from  our  places. 
Yet  good  Dr.  Warren  had  not  yet  appeared,  and  it  seemed 
as  if  he  would  never  be  able  to  force  his  way  when  he  came, 
through  the  crowded  aisles  and  up  the  crowded  steps  of  the 
pulpit,  where  the  red  coats  of  the  British  stood  out  against 
the  black  hangings,  as  though  dyed  with  the  innocent  blood 
they  had  shed,  for  which  those  hangings  were  there.  We 
waited  and  waited,  and  Dr.  Warren  did  not  come  ;  and  we 
began  to  fear  that  our  oppressors  had  seized  him,  as  they 
had  threatened  to  do,  and  would  not  let  him  come  to  us. 
Brother  John  grew  restless,  and  began  to  say  aloud  that  if 
-Dr.  Warren  did  not  come,  the  British  officers  should  soon  go  ; 
and  the  people  about  us  began  to  grow  disquiet ;  but  Mr. 
Adams  and  others  upon  the  platform  were  calm  and  quiet, 
and  moved  aside  a  little,  so  that  the  British  officers  might  be 
comfortably  seated.  Yon  would  have  thought,  from  the  way 
in  which  they  were  treated,  that  they  were  our  guests,  and 
not  our  enemies.  And  so  we  waited,  and  the  people  grew 
more  and  more  solemn,  and  the  officers  kept  whispering  and 
smiling  and  joking  among  themselves. 

All  of  a  sudden  there  was  a  commotion  on  the  platform. 
The  great  window  behind  the  pulpit  was  opened.  The  crowd 
on  the  platform  parted,  and  Dr.  Warren  stepped  forward 
between  them.  The  meeting-house  was  as  quiet  as  death. 
The  people  were  as  solemn  as  ever.  The  officers  stopped 
laughing.  They  had  fancied  that  Dr.  Warren  had  been 
frightened  by  their  threats,  and  did  not  dare  to  come  ;  and 
when  they  saw  that  instead  of  forcing  his  way  through  the 
crowd  he  had  come  up  by  a  new  way  and  passed  straight 
into  the  very  midst  of  them,  they  began  to  see  that  they 
were  not  so  terrible  to  us  as  they  had  thought.  They  grew 
serious,  and  quiet,  too ;  and  in  the  solemn  stillness,  Dr. 
Warren  began  to  speak. 

As  calm  and  as  unmoved  as  though  he  had  been  in  his 
own  home,  he  stood  there,  with  his  enemies  all  about  him, 
and  began  to  speak  to  them  and  to  us.  Without  once  falter- 
ing he  told  us  how,  in  the  olden  time,  our  fathers  had  left  the 
tyranny  of  Europe  behind  them,  and  disregarding  the  grant  of 
the  king  who  had  pretended  to  give  to  them  lands  which  had 
never  been  his  to  give,  had  bought  for  themselves,  from  the  sim- 
ple Indians,  the  country  which  is  now  our  home.  He  told  us 
how  they  had  held,  with  their  own  swords,  the  homes  which 
they  made  for  themselves,  when  the  Indians  grew  jealous 
and  savage,  and  would  have  driven  them  out.  How  they 
had  toiled  and  prayed  alone,  and  had  built  up,  unaided,  the 
{Continued  on  eighth  page.) 


caught  sight  of  Matthew  Ball  she  fainted 
with  fright,  and  fell  senseless  at  his  feet. 
He  lost  no  time  in  picking  her  up  and  has- 
tened onward,  carrying  her  like  a  feather, 
and  utterly  regardless  of  the  cries  of  old 
Dinah,  who,  left  alone  in  the  dark,  and 
utterly  bewildered,  endeavored  in  vain  to 
follow  them.  She  found  herself  at  last 
vis-a-vis  with  Jacob  Van  Dunks,  followed  by 
a  body  of  soldiers.  A  few  words  explained 
matters,  and  Dinah  was  assisted  along  in 
the  rear  by  one  of  the  drummers. 


CHAPTER  X. 

A  flash  of  lightning  now  disclosed  the 
ruined  shaft  in  all  its  lonely  majesty. 
Around  its  base  were  grouped  a  crowd  of 
strikers,  the  Fenian  brotherhood  occupying 
a    place    by    themselves.     All    waited    in 


earnest  expectation  for  their  leader,  Matt 
Ball.  They  did  not  wait  long  until  he 
sprang  into  the  circle  with  the  fainting  form 
of  Seraphina  still  clasped  in  his  arms. 
"  Coom  up,  lads !  "  he  shouted  ;  "  here's  a 
prize  as  I've  laid  hold  on  !  Now  let  old 
Dunks  bring  on  his  bloody  zoldiers,  and 
we'll  defy  um ! "  and  bending  forward  he 
held  the  fainting  girl  over  a  large  pit-hole, 
the  entrance  to  a  deserted  mine.  "  Let  um 
coom,  I  zay ;  I'se  but  t'  let  her  drop,  ef  he 
threatens  us !  " 

A  loud  cheer  rose  from  the  crowd.  Sera- 
phina opened  her  eyes,  but  at  the  frightful 
sight  beneath  her  went  into  violent  hy- 
sterics. 

"  Yeou  look  eout,  yere varmint!  "  shouted 
Jonathan  Tarbox,  as  he  rushed  on  to  the 
scene.  "  Yeou  put  Serephiny  deoun  on  the 
greound,  or  I'll  put  a  bullet  threou  you, 
quick  time,"  and  he  brandished  his  six- 
shooter.   But  Jeanie,  who  had  followed  him, 


clung  around  him  with  a  wild  shriek,  and 
with  all  the  strength  of  madness  resisted 
every  effort  to  shake  her  off.  "  And  suld  I 
see  my  ain  lad  killed  afore  my  een  and  nae 
stop  it?  "  she  cried. 

"  Mistaw  Tarbox,"  said  the  voice  of  Lord 
Edric  from  the  crowd,  —  "  although-aw 
can't  say  aw  approve-aw  —  of  your  past 
behaviaw  to  me,  yet  as  a  lady-aw  —  is  in 
the  case,  awm  willing  to  do  all  aw  can  to 
assist  you,  and  if  this  gentleman  will  let 
me  go  aw,  and  if  that  young  lady —  a  fine 
looking  pawson,  but  wather  abwupt  in  her 
mannaws  —  will  let  Timms  bwing  me  my 
wifle,  I  will  fly  to  the  wescue  of  Miss  Van 
Dunks." 

"  Theea  beest  a  good-hearted  chap, — 
theaw  soft,"  said  Dolly,  "  and  ah'll  not  be 
outdone  by  theea  in  generosity.  Jeanie 
McNab,  let  go  o'  Jonathan,  ef  yey  have  ony 
sense  left,  or  ah'll  heave  a  stone  at  theea," 
and  she   scornfully  released    her  hold   of 
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Richardson's  Novel  of  "  Sir  Charles  Grandison  "  opens 
with  a  list  of  the  Dramatis  Personae,  which  are  thus  divided  : 
"  Men,  women,  Italians."  Society  is  now  divided  into  three 
classes  on  the  great  question  of  the  Preservation  of  the  Old 
South,  —  those  who  "Will,  those  who  Won't,  and  the  Best  of 
them. 

Those  who  Will,  —  that  is,  we  who  are  determined  to  save 
the  Old  South  ;  we  who  leave  no  stone  unturned  that  it  shall 
not  turn  a  stone. 

Then  there  are  those  who  are  determined  the  Old  South 
shall  not  be  saved  ;  the}-,  however,  have  no  place  in  these 
columns  ;  we  ma}-  only  say  of  them  that  they  grow  small  by 
degrees,  and  beautifully  less. 

As  for  the  rest  of  the  world,  of  course  we  mean  to  convert 
them  all ;  but  while  they  are  on  the  road  to  conversion, 
while  yet  their  reluctant  feet  seem  fain  to  tread  in  other 
paths,  let  us,  for  their  own  good,  classify  and  subdivide 
them.  How  often  has  eveiy  member  of  the  Preservation 
Committee  wished  that  these  "non-combatants"  could  only 
just  "  stand  from  under,"  and  at  least  let  us  save  the  church, 
if  the}'  do  not  want  to  help  themselves. 

First,  there  is  a  class  of  persons  who  never  want  to  save 
anything,  or  do  anything  for  anything.  They  are  not 
mothers  of  families,  the}-  haven't  any  grandfather  who  has 
recently  broken  his  arm,  they  are  not  engaged  in  earning  a 
scanty  pittance  for  themselves  and  a  remote  relative,  but 
they  never  do  anything  for  anybody.     Count  them  out. 

There  is  another  class  that  enjoys  working  for  a  good  cause 
immensely,  only  it  happens  that  whatever  this  one  is,  it  isn't 
the  one.  When  we  were  working  for  the  Centennial,  they 
would  have  worked  with  pleasure  for  a  Semi-centennial  or  a 
Bi-centennial,  or  would  even  have  sent  a  pin-cushion  to  a 
seventy-five  Anniversary  Fair,  but  precisely  a  Centennial 
was  what  they  could  not  work  for. 

They  didn't  approve  of  the  Infant  Asylum  Fair,  but  would 
have  done  something  for  adults  between  seventeen  and 
twenty-five  ;  took  no  interest  in  dumb  animals,  but  would  do 
almost  anything  for  infirm  sewing  machines.  So,  now,  if 
this  was  the  Hancock  House,  they  would  save  it  with  pleasure, 
but  as  it  is  the  Old  South,  the  fact  that  it  isn't  the  Hancock 
House  takes  away  all  this  energy.     Then  there  is  a  large 


body  who  thinks  it  a  perfect  shame  to  pull  down  the  Old 
South  Church,  and  they  would  be  willing  to  do  anything  in 
the  world  to  save  it,  only,  as  it  is  simply  impossible,  they 
don't  think  it  is  worth  while  to  do  anything  about  it.  And 
they  use  up  so  much  time  telling  you  it  is  impossible.  You 
will  put  in  the  same  class  a  few  who  would  have  helped  to 
save  it  if  it  had  been  done  in  a  different  way,  but,  as  it  is, 
they  cannot  lend  their  countenance. 

Now  we  are  narrowing  down  to  those  who  really  want  to 
save  the  church,  but  don't  approve  of  Fairs.  Delicate 
ground.  The  Editor  feels  herself  conscious  of  uttering 
sentiments  on  this  subject. 

But  even  here  there  is  much  to  be  said.  In  the  first  place, 
every  Fair  is  always  the  last  Fair.  Of  course.  And  then 
what  an  amouut  of  talent  and  energy  and  ingenuity  are  de- 
veloped in  this  way  that  otherwise  had  remained  latent.  And 
what  a  field  is  a  Fair  for  the  exercise  of  all  the  cardinal 
virtues,  and  others  ou  the  list,  —  first  and  foremost,  good 
nature  ! 

In  fact,  a  Fair  is  an  entering  wedge.  We  will  first  convert 
you  to  Fairs,  and  then,  to  this  Fair ;  and  after  that,  to  the 
cause  that  makes  the  Fair,  until  finally  the  ranks  of  the  in- 
different, so  much  more  dangerous  than  an  organized  oppo- 
sition, shall  be  reduced  to  nothing,  and  all  will  be  working 
with  a  will  to  save  the  Old  South. 


OLD  SOUTH  BEIOKS. 


Brought  away  from  Elizabeth  Goose,  her  House,  Pudding  Lane,  Old 
South  Fair. 

"  As  lovers  their  old  trysting  place, 
As  deer  the  water  licks  ; 
So  Boston  hearts  love  old  South  Church, 
And  guard  its  very  bricks." 


:  Here  a  brick  and  there  a  brick, 
And  we  shall  save  the  Old  South  quick." 


'  When  Old  South  falls,  then  Boston  falls ; 
Save  every  brick  of  its  old  walls." 

'  You  take  this  brick,  you  save  a  brick, 
Forever  in  the  Old  South  to  stick." 


'  Come  Martha,  Susan,  Mary  Ann, 

Harry,  and  Tom,  and  Dick ; 
Make  haste  to  save  our  Old  South  Church, 
And  buy  it  brick  by  brick." 


Miss  Susan  Hale  has  painted  a  very  attractive  harvest- 
field  subject,  of  which  no  one  could  possibly  say,  "  It  doesn't 
amount  to  shucks,"  for  it  treats  only  of  them  and  their 
poetic  surroundings  as  seen  in  the  Narragansett  country. 

K. 


Timms,  who  dared  not,  however,  approach 
his  master,  struggling  in  the  grasp  of 
Thady. 

"  Shure,  thin,  it's  I'll  be  having  a  share 
in  the  play,"  shouted  the  latter,  rushing 
into  the  circle,  and  dropping  his  prisoner  in 
his  excitement.  "I  don't  want  to  fight  a 
lady,  and  sich  a  purty  one  as  ye,  Dolly  Brug- 

fins ;  but  yez  know  my  heart  is  set  on 
eanie.  Howiver,  to  settle  the  matter,  I 
purpose  that  the  ladies  all  withdraw,  as  be- 
fits them,  and  lave  us  to  fight  it  out  with 
our  shillalahs, — a  fair  foight,  an' no  quar- 
ter," and  he  flourished  his  stick  wildly  over 
his  head. 

A  sudden  tremendous  flash  of  lightning 
and  peal  of  thunder  from  above,  and  an 
answering  flash  and  peal  from  the  rifles  of 
the  advancing  troops  below,  dazzled  every 
eye,  deafened  every  ear,  and  chilled  every 
heart. 

"  Tunder    und    blitzen!"      "Ah    del!" 


"  Darnation  ! "  "  Gorry ! "  "  By  Jove  !  " 
"I  'fackens  !"  "Zooks!"  "  Murther  and 
fits ! "  "  Hoots ! "  "Drat  it !  "  etc.,  etc.,  etc., 
rang  from  the  throats  of  the  assembled 
multitude. 


We  must  apologize  for  the  abrupt  ter- 
mination of  this  interesting  tale  by  inform- 
ing our  readers  that  our  proof-reader,  ■ —  a 
man  of  rare  talent  in  his  profession,  and 
especially  selected  for  this  occasion,  —  has 
gradually  succumbed  to  his  arduous  task, 
and  has  just  been  removed  to  the  Somer- 
ville  Asylum  for  the  Insane.  It  is  impossi- 
ble to  fill  his  place  on  such  short  notice, 
and  we  are  forced  once  more  to  apologize 
to  our  readers,  and  to  inform  them  that  any 
inquiries  about  the  fate  of  the  characters 
involved  will  be  answered  at  this  office, 
without  extra  charge. 


ALPS   CLIMBLTCS. 


BY   J.    DE    F. 


I  was 


PREFACE. 

Youth  doth  love  books'  stories, 
finding  when  I  was  composed ; 

"A  choice  of  familiar  dialogues,  clear  of  gallicisms 
and  despoiled  phrases," 

how  the  youth  of  Brazilian  countries  and 
out  were  willing  of  anecdotes.  "Let  we 
read  anecdotes,"  said  those.  And  some 
many  of  theirs  have  despatched  some  re- 
quests for  my  composing  at  some  smalls 
stories.  Behold  one  of  theirs !  When  I 
wrote  her  I  was  impossible  to  make  printing, 
since  missing  of  money.  But  for  Old  South's 
Fair  what  can  I  not  make?  If  Old  South's 
printers  will  impression  my  stories,  behold 
her ! 

J.  DE  F. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 


Sen.  de  Fonseca's  new  Guide  to  Conversation  in  Portuguese 
and  English  has  long  been  know  to  Boston  readers,  who 
have  appreciated  its  gallicisms  and  idiotisms.  We  are  for- 
tunate in  having  the  contribution  of  a  story  by  its  talented 
author,  who,  with  the  exception  of  his  valuable  grammar,  has 
offered  but  few  works  to  the  public. 


AKT    NOTES. 


Mr.  Ivory  Black  has  returned  to  town,  and  is  hard  at 
work  putting  the  finishing  touches  to  his  "  View  on  the 
Passamagumquitt." 

Mr.  T.  Verte  has  been  hard  at  work  all  summer,  and  his 
large  number  of  sketches  evince  untiring  industry  and  in- 
cessant application. 

Mr.  Emerald  Green  is  very  busy  over  a  variety  of  sub- 
jects. He  is  conscientious  and  painstaking,  and  is  a  good 
example  of  the  motto,  "  Industry  must  prosper!  It  can't 
do  otherwise ! " 

Chrome  Greene,  Jr.,  is  a  distant  relative  of  the  above- 
named  artist ;  and,  like  him,  shows  unflagging  devotion  to 
his  art.  We  saw  on  his  easel  a  beautiful  landscape,  repre- 
senting a  blue  mountain  in  the  distance  ;  on  the  left  a  group 
of  trees, 'and  on  the  right  some  grass  and  a  rock.  "We  were 
glad  to  see  that  this  gentleman's  canvases  gave  evidence  of 
hard  work. 

Mr.  B.  T.  Umber,  one  of  our  most  distinguished  artists, 
is  again  at  work  in  his  studio  in  Palette-knife  row.  He  has 
just  returned  from  the  mountains  with  a  large  number  of 
orders,  upon  which  he  will  immediately  go  to  work.  The 
busy  air  of  his  studio  almost  suggested  a  revival  of  trade. 

Mr.  Vandyke  Brown  is  engaged  upon  a  portrait  of  Mrs. 
Brown's  father-in-law,  which  is  said  to  be  a  striking  likeness, 
recalling  that  benignant  expression  of  face  with  which  he 
cuts  off  a  slice  of  steak  which  he  is  sure  will  not  keep  over 
night,  and  gives  it  to  some  poor  woman  for  her  next  day's 
dinner. 

Mr.  R.  Sienna  is  busily  at  work  upon  a  figure  piece,  which 
promises  to  be  the  sensation  of  the  year.  It  is  entitled 
"The  Cow  Jumped  Over  the  Moon,"  aud  is  supposed  to 
have  some  reference  to  the  price  of  beef  and  the  lunacy  of 
expecting  to  see  it  come  clown. 

Mr.  Kremnitz  White  has  returned  from  "Akross,"  and  has 
reopened  his  charming  atelier.  He  pursues  his  art  in  a 
dilettante  sort  of  wa}-  which  disarms  kriticism.  His  walls 
are  kovered  with  kostly  tapestr}-  hangings,  and  his  kabinets 
are  alone  worth  a  kail  from  all  who  are  interested  in  keram- 
ics  and  kuriosities.  K. 


EIDDLE  OF  THE  TREES. 

The  social  tree,  and  the  dancing  tree, 

The  tree  that  is  nearest  the  sea ; 

The  most  yielding  tree,  and  the  busiest  tree, 

And  the  tree  where  ships  may  be. 

The  languishing  tree,  the  least  selfish  tree, 

And  the  tree  that  bears  a  curse ; 

The  chronological  tree,  the  fisherman's  tree, 

And  the  tree  like  an  Irish  nurse. 

The  tell-tale  tree,  the  traitor's  tree, 

And  the  tree  that  is  warmest  clad ; 

The  invalid's  tree,  the  housewife's  tree, 

And  the  tree  that  makes  me  sad. 

What's  the  tree  that  with  death  would  light  you, 

And  the  tree  that  j'our  wants  will  supply, 

And  the  tree  that  to  travel  invites  you, 

And  the  tree  that  forbids  you  to  die  ? 

The  treacherous  tree,  the  contemptible  tree, 

And  the  tree  to  which  wives  are  inclined  ; 

The  tree  which  causes  each  townsman  to  flee, 

And  what  round  fair  ankles  they  twine. 

The  tree  that's  entire,  the  tree  that  is  split, 

The  tree  we  half  give  our  doctors  when  ill ; 

The  tree  that  we  offer  to  friends  when  we  meet, 

And  the  tree  we  may  use  as  a  quill. 

The  tree  that  will  fight,  the  tree  that  obeys  you, 

And  the  tree  that  never  stands  stdl ; 

The  tree  that  got  up,  the  tree  that  is  lazy, 

And  the  tree  that's  not  up  or  down  hill. 

The  tree  to  be  kissed,  the  dandiest  tree. 

And  the  tree  that  makes  ships  go  forth  ; 

The  tree  of  the  people,  the  unhealthiest  tree, 

And  the  tree  whose  wood  faces  the  North. 

The  emulous  tree,  the  industrious  tree, 

And  the  tree  that  warms  mutton  when  cold  ; 

The  reddish-brown  tree,  and  the  reddish-blue  tree, 

And  what  each  must  become  ere  he's  old. 

The  tree  in  a  bottle,  and  the  tree  in  a  fog, 

The  tree  that  grows  deep  in  an  Irish  bog. 

The  tree  that  gives  the  joints  pain, 

And  that  which  of  mother  and  child  bears  the  name. 

The  tree  that's  immortal,  the  tree  that  is  not, 

The  tree  that  must  pass  through  the  fire. 

And  the  tree  that  in  Latin  we  ne'er  can  forget, 

And  in  English  we  all  must  admire. 

The  Egj-ptian  plague  tree,  and  the  tree  that's  a  pet, 

And  what  round  itself  doth  entwine  ; 

The  tree  that  in  billiards  must  always  be  near, 

And  the  tree  that  by  cockneys  is  turned  into  wine. 

The  tree  that  the  warrior  prizes  aright, 

When  he  rushes  to  meet  the  foe  ; 

And  what,  when  a  victor  he  comes  from  the  fight, 

Will  furnish  a  wreath  for  his  brow. 


Answers  to  Conundrums  in  No.  3.  —  Because  it  has  been 
dipped  into  bitumen  (by  two  men)  ;  because  one  is  un  oeuf 
(enough ;)  because  one  is  a  superficies  (soup  o'  fishes)  made  by 
lines  aud  angles. 


Alps   Climbings. 


[Edited  by  J.  D.  Fonseca.] 


Once  it  was  June's  eve,  the  mountains 
was  risen  up  lofty.  His  peaks  were  slant- 
ing, with  yellow  sun  who  tumbled  behind 
slanting  peaks.  One  before  other  one,  don- 
keys were  marching  upwards.  Some  trav- 
ellers would  rise  of  the  slanting  peaks, 
from  many  places  to  see  the  topness,  two 
maidens  on  those  donkeys,  and  one  mother 
to  them  and  many  of  servants,  maids  of 
them  also,  too.  It  was  long  train  winding 
at  stone's  paths.  The  maidens  had  laughter 
that  trickled  at  theirs  throats. 

These  maidens  was  Portuguese,  so  could 
tell  all  idiotisms  of  Portuguese.  Ah,  those 
maidens !  Eyes  was  of  blackness,  hair  of 
the  night's  color,  and  lips  was  of  roses 
smashed  open !     And  upwards  went  they, 


and  downwards  sparkled  words  of  Portu- 
guese. 

"What  cometh?"  telled  one  who  could 
talk  one  little  of  English.  Isadora  her 
was. 

"  What  cometh  ?"  said  all. 

Donkeys'  noise  was  heard  coming  down, 
—  of  bells  tinkling,  of  words  of  English,  of 
man's  voices  meeting  those. 

"  What  cometh  ?"  replied  old  lady. 

It  was  men.  Men  at  donkeys,  coming 
downwards,  bells  was  tinkling. 

How  shall  those  rise  upwards  on  peaks 
on  narrow  stones'  path,  if  those  coming 
down  too  also  ?  How  shall  go  downwards 
at  peaks  those,  those  others  ones  ?  Stones' 
paths  not  enough  to  all,  in  wideness ! 

All  servants  cry  out  of  Portuguese  to 
coming  down  ones  "not  come  down,  not 
soon." 

Those  coming  down  ones  was  English, 
knowed  nothing;  of  no  Portuguese. 


All  English  ones  told  of  others  not  to 
come  up,  but  those  Englishers  could  not  tell 
it  of  Portuguese.  Those  maidens,  upwards 
going,  her  old  lady  could  not  of  English. 

Should  one  go  down  ?  Should  other 
come  up  ?  How  could  of  know  ?  What 
could  tell  ? 

Those  Englishmen  was  two  youths,  com- 
panioned with  his  old  father.  Oh  those 
youths  !  Hair  was  of  Saxon,  and  blueness 
to  eyes.  They  was  full  of  agreeableness, 
but  knowed  nothing  of  Portuguese. 

Should  them  go  down  ?  Should  others  go 
up? 

Sun  was  tumbling  over  slanting  peaks, 
and  goldenness  sat  on  points  of  rocks. 
Rose  madder  washed  out  all  those  sky, 
leaves  of  trees  shone  at  redness ! 

Old  father  of  those  Englishers  broke  out 
of  words  of  strong  languages,  that  those 
maidens  of  Portugal  bearded  never  before. 
"  English  parties  was  going  down  wanted 


THE        TDI^L       OF       TZHUE 


(Continued  from  fifth  page  ) 
fairest  provinces  which  belong  to  the  British  crown  ;  and  how, 
when  America  began  to  grow  great  and  strong,  and  England 
at  last  began  to  care  for  the  child  which  she  had  always 
slighted,  our  people  were  glad  to  welcome  the  notice  which 
they  had  longed  for  so  long.  How  we  had  been  as  proud  of 
the  British  name,  and  of  the  old  British  liberties,  as  were  the 
best  of  the  British  themselves  ;  and  how,  in  spite  of  the  great 
sea  between  us,  we  had  felt  that  we  were  but  one  people  ;  that 
our  glory  was  a  part  of  the  glory  of  Britain,  and  that  the 
glory  of  Britain  was  a  part  of  ours. 

And  then  he  told  us  how  in  later  times  all  these  things  had 
changed  ;  how  the  British  had  tried  to  seize  for  themselves  the 
hard  earnings  of  our  people  ;  how  the}'  treated  us  no  longer  as 
brothers,  free  as  themselves  by  the  old  liberties  of  Britain,  but 
as  slaves,  whose  one  duty  was  to  do  as  they  bid  us.  He  told  us 
how,  when  we  had  claimed  our  rights,  they  had  sent  armed 
soldiers  to  overawe  us,  and  how  we  had  resisted,  and  how, 
five  j'ears  ago,  our  brave  townspeople  had  been  shot  dead  in 
our  streets.  He  told  us  how  the  British  had  been  frightened 
for  the  moment  at  what  they  had  done,  and  for  a  while  had 
treated  us  with  more  justice.  And,  finally,  he  told  us  how 
they  were  beginning  to  oppress  us  once  more,  and  how  it  was 
our  duty  to  stand  firm,  and  to  hold  our  rights,  if  we  could 
hold  them  in  no  other  way,  by  force  of  arms  against  the 
army  which  had  been  sent  against  us  once  more. 

"Our  country  is  in  danger,"  said  he,  "but  not  to  be 
despaired  of.  Our  enemies  are  numerous  and  powerful.  But 
we  have  many  friends  determining  to  be  free  ;  and  heaven 
and  earth  will  aid  the  resolution.  On  you  depend  the  fortunes 
of  America.  You  are  to  decide  the  important  question  on 
which  rest  the  happiness  and  liberty  of  millions  yet  unborn. 
Act  worthy  of  yourselves.  The  faltering  tongue  of  hoary 
age  calls  on  you  to  support  your  country.  The  lisping 
infant  raises  its  suppliant  hands,  imploring  defence  against 
the  monster  slavery.  Your  fathers  look  from  their  celestial 
seats  with  smiling  approbation  on  the  sons  who  boldly  stand 
forth  in  the  cause  of  virtue,  but  sternly  frown  upon  the  in- 
human miscreants  who,  to  secure  the  loaves  and  fishes  to 
themselves,  would  breed  a  serpent  to  destroy  his  children."  .  .  . 

And  then  he  told  us  how  we  had  the  right  on  our  side,  and 
how  we  could  not  but  succeed,  and  how  when  we  had  won 
the  hard  fight  we  should  have  won  a  name  for  ourselves  that 
would  never  be  forgotten.  "You  then,"  said  he,  "who 
nobly  have  espoused  your  country's  cause  ;  who  generously 
have  sacrificed  wealth  and  ease  ;  who  have  despised,  the  pomp 
and  show  of  tinselled  greatness  ;  refused  the  summons  to  the 
festive  board  ;  been  deaf  to  the  alluring  calls  of  luxury  and 
mirth  ;  who  have  forsaken  the  downy  pillow  to  keep  your 
vigils  by  the  midnight  lamp  for  the  salvation  of  your  invaded 
country,  that  you  might  break  the  fowler's  snare,  and  disap- 
point the  vulture  of  his  prey,  — you  then  will  reap  that  har- 
vest of  renown  which  you  so  justly  have  deserved.  Your 
country  shall  pay  her  grateful  tribute  of  applause.  Even  the 
children  of  your  most  inveterate  enemies,  ashamed  to  tell  from 
whom  they  sprang,  while  they  in  secret  curse  their  stupid, 
cruel  parents,  shall  join  the  general  voice  of  gratitude  to 
those  who  broke  the  fetters  which  their  fathers  forged." 

When  Dr.    Warren  began  to  speak,  as  I  have  said,  all  was 


solemn  stillness ;  and  for  a  while  no  sound  was  heard  but 
that  of  his  voice.  Of  a  sudden,  however,  there  was  a  noise 
without.  A  troop  of  soldiers  marched  by  the  meeting-house, 
and  the  loud  beating  of  their  drums  tried  to  silence  Dr.  War- 
ren's voice.  He  did  not  move  a  muscle.  He  spoke  on  as  if 
there  were  no  interruption.  But  the  sound  of  their  friends 
without  had  aroused  the  officers.  For  a  while  they  had  kept 
quiet ;  but  now  they  began  to  whisper,  and  to  wink,  and  to 
sneer,  and  to  cast  threatening  looks  upon  the  people  once 
more.  And  when  the  speaker  told  us  how  the  British  had 
sent  their  soldiers  against  us,  the  tall  officer  who  had  jostled 
brother  John  pulled  a  handful  of  bullets  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  held  them  up  on  the  pulpit  steps  before  Dr.  Warren's 
face.  Dr.  Warren  said  never  a  word  to  the  fellow,  but  he 
lifted  a  white  handkerchief  and  dropped  it  over  the  extended 
hand  and  hid  the  deadly  little  balls  of  war  beneath  the  white 
token  of  peace.  The  officer  was  abashed.  He  sat  down  and 
rested  his  head  upon  Iris  hand  ;  and  brother  John  for  the  first 
time  in  the  day  looked  happj'. 

"  The  Doctor's  beaten  that  fellow,"  says  he,  "  worse  than 
ever  I  could." 

When  the  speech  was  over,  the  people  broke  their  silence 
at  last.  They  rose  up  and  began  to  cheer.  And  the  officers 
began  to  groan  ;  but  their  groans  could  not  be  heard,  they 
were  so  few  in  number.  And  one  of  them  cried  out  "  Fie  ! 
Fie  !  "  And  the  people  thought  that  he  cried  "  Fire,"  and  for 
a  moment  there  was  a  great  fright,  for  we  made  sure  that  we 
were  going  to  be  shot  where  we  were.  But  Mr.  Adams 
stepped  forward,  calm  and  quiet  as  he  had  ever  been. 

"  There  is  no  fire  here,"  said  he,  "  but  the  fire  of  liberty 
which  is  burning  in  your  bosoms." 

And  with  that  the  people  cheered  once  more  and  dispersed. 
And  brother  John  and  I  went  home  unharmed. 

B.  W. 


Witches  are  no  longer  hanged  in  Massachusetts  ;  so 
we  venture  to  add  to  the  next  Ma3'or's  name  (P  .  .  .  ce) 
two  more  letters,  —  but  in  what  order  shall  we  give  them? 
Alphabetically,  an  I  and  a  r.  Our  readers  may  arrange 
them  to  suit. 


An  Invoice  of  Fayal  goods  has  arrived,  and  will  be  opened 
at  the  Milton  Table  on  Monday. 

A  very  interesting  book,  —  "  Westborough  State  Eeform 
School  Reminiscences,"  by  Joseph  A.  Allen,  —  is  at  the 
South  Congregational  Table,  and  philanthropists  who  know 
the  worth  of  his  services  can  there  sign  a  petition  for  his 
reinstatement  into  the  office  which  he  so  well  filled. 

—  Prepared  leaves  from  Lake  Superior,  will  be  found  at 
the  South  Congregational  Table,  at  15  cents  a  sheet. 

— ■  The  T03'  Table  has  received  skates  from  Darling  &  Co., 
a  nice  game  for  children,  the  "  Muster  Field,"  from  C.  E. 
Whitney  ;  and  toys  from  Banfield,  Forristall  &  Co.,  and  Mr. 
J.  S.  Pishon. 


all  the  whole,  every  path ;  others  should 
revolve  theyselves  back,  should  backwards 
turn ;  others's  donkej^s  should  not  ascend, 
donkeys  of  his  should  only  go  down; 
others  should  revolve  back,  and  leave 
Englishers  all  of  stones'  way.  Give  we 
pass-room !  "  so  talked  he. 

But  those  Portu  Gals  answer  not  of  those 
words  of  English  never  hearded  words  of 
strongness,  that  those  did  break  out  into 
laughter. 

Ah,  such  trickles  of  laughter  never  had 
those  English  youths  hearded  before,  and 
oh  what  music  did  tumble  out  of  those 
maids'  throats !  It  was  like  birds'  gurgle 
at  day's  setting. 

Old  Engiisher  father  did  still  talk.  "  Go 
on  —  " 

Young  girls  still  did  fall  in  laughter. 
Old  Engiisher  did  hear  sudden  of  laughter, 
did  see  of  black  eyes  of  Portugals,  felt 
some  of  strong  words,  spoked  more  strong 


words  of  English,  to  stop,  —  "  Let  all  have 
much  or  narrow  stones'  way,  —  no  ones  go 
up,  no  others  go  down.  All  should  get 
down  off  donkeys,  have  good  time."  Alas, 
young  Englishers  could  not  talk  of  Portu- 
guese, could  help  of  maidens  down  of 
donkeys.  Old  lady,  glad  of  stopping,  had 
of  hunger,  old  gentleman  would  quench 
of  thirst.     So  all  was  stopped. 

Then  came  eatings  out  of  panniers  of  don- 
keys and  drinkings.  Chickens'  wings, 
some  of  lemons,  some  sugar  plum,  some 
of  bread,  Madeira's  wine,  and  of  Cham- 
pagne's wine. 

And  those  youths  would  like  to  speak  at 
those  maidens  of  sky's  beauty,  of  whose 
road  going,  of  flowers  on  hills'  sides,  of  all 
would  these  youths  tell.  But  how  of 
sun's  sets  could  those  tell  that  knowed  not 
the  Portuguese  ?  Nor  the  gallicisms  that 
had  nothing  of  Portuguese  Grammar 
knowed  ?    Then  had  those  youths  sorrow. 


Much  likings  now  would  those,  should  they 
at  University's  days  had  knowed  those 
languages ;  they  had  much  dirge  of  it 
now.  On  University's  days  they  had  lift 
ball  with  end  of  foot.  Could  should  they 
might  have  made  exercise  of  end  of  head  ! 
could  they  but  tell  idiotisms  at  these  young 
Portugals  ! 

Somes  words  of  English  could  those 
maidens  tell. 

"  How  make  you  ?" 

"  Too  much  oblige  to  you." 

"Have  you  of  the  mustard?  Make  me 
that  favor  to  hand  me  of  spoons." 

That  did  much  please  those  youths ;  they 
telled  those  maidens,  "  Say  them  two 
times." 

But  old  lady  told  of  Conversations 
Guide.*  and  told  of  maidens  teaching 
theyselves   of  English.     Those   was   ways 


*  By  J.  de  Foueeca. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 


BEST  ARTICLE  FOR  POLISHING  SILVER, 


LADIES 


WILL   FIM1 


To    BE    THE    BEST    ARTICLE 
THEY   HAVE   LSED  FOR 

CLEANING  and 
POLISHING 

their  SILVER  WAKE. 

It  is  economical,  reliable, 
will  not  injure  tlie  most  deli- 
cate article,  and  gives  to  Silver 

An  Exquisite  Fo  !ish  E^aal  to  raw. 


WHAT  A  LADY  SAYS  ABOUT  IT: 

College  Kale,  Wieelamstottn,  Mass., 
August  2,  1877. 
Messrs,  Dennison  it  Co.— Gentlemen  :— Please  send 
me  another  dozen  of  your  "Silver  White."  I  find  that 
il  cleans  and  polishes  silver  and  plated  wtfre  quicker,  bet- 
ter, and  with  less  injury  to  the  arlie.es,  than  anything  I 
have  ever  used  before.     Yours  truly, 

FANNIE  P.  GARDINER, 

Matron  College  Hall. 

From  Messrs.  Kigelow,  Kennaul  &  Co.,  the  well- 
known  Boston  Jewelers. 

Boston,  July  17, 1ST". 
Gentlemen : — We  deem  the  "Silver  White"  to 
be  decidedly  the  best  powder  obtainable  for  cleaning 
silv.T  and  plated  ware,  &c,  and  we  cheerfully  commend 
it.  The  "  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket"  supplies  a  long  ex- 
isting want  for  just  such  a  handy  convenience,  and  is  in- 
valuable. B1C4ELOAV,  KEXXAIIO  &  CO., 
511  Washington  Street. 


For  Sale  at  the  Fair  and  by  Jewel- 
ers and  Driifjf/ists, 

DENN1SON  &  C<X 

JO    ^IIL.Tt    STREET,  BOSTON 


An  Appropriate  Present 

FOR    A    LADY. 


Miller's  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket, 

A  Pretty  Box, 

Containing  all  of 
the  articles  neces- 
sary for  Restor- 
ing: Jewelry  to 
ils  ORIGINAJL 
BEAUTY. 

The  "Jewelry  Soap,"  the  Brush,  and  the  Saw- 
dust, all  perforin  their  work  without  injury  to  the  most 
delicate  jewelry,  and  the  whole  affair  makes  a  unique, 
cheap  and  useful  present  to  a  lady. 

Sold  by  Jeweler*,  Druggists  and  Fancy  Goods 
Dealers  and  by  the  Proprietors. 

Dennison  &  Co., 

lO  MII/E:  STREET,     BOSTON. 


SCALES 


ESTABLISHED    1830. 

The  Standard  of  the  World. 

RECEIVED  HIGHEST  MEDALS  AT 

World's  Fair.  London,       .       ...       .  1851 

World's  Fair,  New  York,  .       .    '    .        .  1853 

World's  Fair,  Paris 1867 

World's  Fair,  Vienna 1873 

World's  Fair,  Santiago  (Chili)          .         .  1875 

World's  Fair,  Philadelphia,      .         .         .  1876 

World's  Fair,  Sydney,  Australia,    .        .  1877 

HAY   SCALES,    COAL  SCALES, 
TRACK   SCALES,  ICE   SCALES,    DRUGGIST'S    SCALES, 
PLATFORM  SCALES,  STOKE  SCALES,  CONFECTION- 
ERS' SCALES,  BUTCHERS'  SCALES,  FARMERS' 
SCALES,  DAIRY  SCALES,  STOCK  SCALES, 
FAMILY    SCALES. 
THE  MOST  ACCURATE, 

THE  MOST  CONVENIENT, 

THE  MOST  DURABLE,  AND 

THEREFORE,  THE  CHEAPEST. 

MANUFACTURED    SOLELY    BY 

E.  &  T.  FAIRBANKS  &  COMPANY, 

ST.  JOHNSBURY,  VERMONT. 

WAREHOUSES, 

FAIRBANKS,  BROWN  &.  CO., 

MILK  STREET,  BOSTON'. 

FAIRBANKS  &  COMPANY, 

311  BKOADWAV,  NEW  YORK. 


A  NEW  AND  SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED  WORK. 


Clarence  Cook  on  Household  Decoration. 
THE  HOUSE  BEAUTIFUL. 

With  over  one  hundred  Illustrations  from  original  draw- 
ings by  Francis  Zathrop,  Miss  Maria  R.  Oakey, 
A.  Sandier.  J.  3.  Inglis,  and  others.  Engraved 
by  Henry  Marsh,  F   S   King,  and  others. 
AND  WITH  A  FRONTISPIECE  IN  COLORS  DE- 
SIGNED BY  WALTER  CRANE. 
1  vol.,  small  4to,  superbly  printed  on  superfine  paper, 

cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  $7.50. 
This  is  altogether  the  most  valuable  work  on  "  house- 
hold art"  which  has  yet  appeared  in  this  country -or  in 
England. 

Mr.  Cook  brings  to  the  discussion  of  his  subject  a  great 
deal  of  "  Personal  experience,"  an  unusual  knowledge  of 
the  general  principles  of  art,  and  a  captivating  literary 
style.  His  book  is  practical  and  full  of  detail,  but  one  of 
its  principal  uses  will  be  the  education  of  the  public  taste 
on  this  and  collateral  subjects.  There  is  no  popular  work 
on  furnishing  and  decoration  so  profusely  and  exquisitely 
illustrated,  and  the  book  is  altogether  one  of  the  inost 
artistic  and  beautiful  ever  printed  in  America. 


***  The  above  work  for  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or  will 
be  sent,  express  charges  paid,  upon  receipt  of  the  adver- 
tised price,  by  the  publishers. 

SCRIBNER,  ARMSTRONG  &  CO., 

Nos.  743  and  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


Henry  H,  Tuttle  &  Co., 

Cor,  Washington  &  Winter  Sts., 

Have  a  complete  Stock  of 

BOOTS,  POMPS  AND 
SLIPPERS, 

For  Dress  and  Party  Wear. 

PARIS  MADE  PUMPS 

FOR  GENTLEMEN. 

A  Fine  Assortment  of 


ancy  suppers 

For  the  Holidays. 


Of  Extra  Finish  and  Quality,  made 
expressly  for  us. 


Importers  of 

FRENCH 

COR.  WASHINGTON  &  WINTER  STS. 


-A..  'WILLIAnvrS  Sz  GO., 

"Old  Corner  Bookdfore,"  Corner  School  Street, 

283  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

Respectfully  invite  attention  to  their  extensive  and  care- 
fully selected  stock  of 

SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED 

HOLIDAY   GIFT    BOOKS, 

Selected  with  great  care  during  the  last  six  months  for 

special  presentation  copies,  all  of  which  will  be  offered  at 

JBXTKEMKLY    T^OW    PRICES. 


those  Portugals  knowed  of  English.  Old 
lady  took  those  guide  out  of  who's 
pocket. 

Ah  that  happiness  !  Now  could  conver- 
sations flow  !  Old  gentleman  and  old  lady 
could  quench  of  thirst,  those  others  could 
talk  of  conversations.  Then  was  they 
speak»of  sky's  heauty,  of  flowers'  smell,  of 
mountain's  slantingness.  Isidora  was  one's 
name. 

"How  lovelyful !  "  spoke  she.  "Those 
rose  trees  begin  to  button." 

"  Who  it  is  finesome,"  replied  Juanita. 
"The  corn  does  push  already." 

"  Did  you  love  them  donkeys?"  did  ques- 
tion Isidora. 

"  I  did  thinked  them  ears  arc  too  length," 
did  laugh  Juanita. 

"Which  pleasure!  which  charm!"  did 
both  of  them  say. 

And  those  youths  did  hold  reverberation 
from  those  rocks  with  laughter ;  what  joy ! 


One  of  those  was  tall,  who  told  with 
Isidora  of  the  bloomness  of  the  flowers,  of 
musicness  of  words  of  Portuguese.  Would 
she  teached  him  of  Portuguese  ? 

Other  Englisher  was  of  most  shortness. 
He  did  talk  at  Juanita,  of  words  of  Eng- 
lish ;  of  fruits  of  Portugal ;  of  mountains 
of  Switzer's  land ;  would  teached  her  of 
English. 

So  dulcet  was  those  times,  those  youths 
saw  not  clouds,  heard  not  thunder  falling. 

Those  donkeys  did  have  conscience  of  it. 
Those  others,  guides  of  boths,  was  quench- 
ing of  thirst,  at  theirs  lunch. 

Those  donkeys  did  have  notice,  gave  out 
with  their  voices. 

"  What  was  of  that  noise  ?"  did  all  reply. 

"  Was  us  all   precipitated  from   rocks?" 
questioned  Juanita,  astonishedful. 
.  " 'Tis  donkeys,"  replied  Isidora. 

"  Was  it  of  rain ?  Did  thunder  fall?"  up 
spoke  those  youths. 


Then  was  terror ;  then  great  noisings ; 
storms  had  arose ! 

Old  lady  had  shrieks !  Many  ladies 
made  of  terror  ! 

"  I  fear  of  thunderbolt,"  called  Isidora. 

■'"  It  seems  me,  I  hear  of  lightning,"  telled 
Juanita. 

Old  gentleman  all  over  said  those  words 
of  force.  He  wanted  not  interruption  too 
much.  He  had  not  yet  quench  those  thirsts 
of  his ;  did  not  think  much  showerness  was 
to  come. 

Not  so.  Drenchings  came  ;  and  so  thin, 
so  narrow,  that  st  mts'  path  !  Would  not 
some  of  those  precipitate? 

Oh,  what  turbidness  !  What  hastefulness  ! 
Who  clamorsome !  Those  donkeys  was  full 
noiseful.  Those  servants  was  runnino- 
wrong  ways  always.  Old  lady  was  scream- 
ful.  Servants  of  Englishers  traded  of  Portu- 
guese's donkeys.  Guides  of  Portuguese 
baggaged    those    English  donkeys.      Did 
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9  Coi-nTiill,  Boston,  Mass. 

Sunday  Schools  supplied  at  Great  Reductions 
with  everything  needed. 


NOW  READY, 

The  most  complete  list  of  Helps  on  International  Topics, 
1S7S,  ever  issued,  and  well  suited  as  HOLIDAY  GIFTS. 

MOXDAY  CLUlTsERMOXS,  1878. 

THIRD  YEAR.  48  Sermons.  One  for  each  lesson ;  by 
12  of  New  England's  most  vigorous  writers,  and  writ- 
ten under  the  fervor  and  practical  direction  of  the  great 
revival.    442  pages.    SI. 50. 

SELECT  N0TES~0N  TOPICS,  1878. 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  Peloubet.    FOURTH  YEAR. 
Larger  and  better   than  ever.     200  authors  quoted,     i 
maps,  1  chart,  etc.    $1.25. 

INTERNATIONAL  QUESTION  BOOKS,  1878 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  Peloubet  and  others.    FIFTH  YEAR. 
No.  1.  Adults.    No.  2.  Youth.    No.  3.  Little  Learner's 
Questions.    Pictures  made  to  the  Text.    Only  series  in 
three  grades.    Price  each,  15  cts. 

Nearly  100,000  Notes,  Sermons  and  Questions  for  1877 

alone  were  sold,  and  is  the  best  series  issued 

in  America  or  England. 

FITE  PROBLEMS  OF  STATE  &  RELIGION. 

By  Rev.  Will  C.  Wood,  A.M.    $1.50. 

State  and  the  Sabbath— State  and  Temples— State  and 
Church— State  Schools  and  Religion— State  Institutions 
and  Religion. 

A  very  remarkable  work,  full  of  .<>..  u  ul  ^strations 
not  found  elsewhere. 

STORY  BOOKS  FOR  Luis  x.»0  cflRLS. 

PLUS  AND  MINUS:  or,  The  Bnanuge  Problem. 

By  Archie  Fell $1.50 

GOLD  AND  GILT;  or,  Maybee's  Puzzle.    By  M. 

J.  Capron 1-50 

SYLVIA'S  NEW  HOME.  For  bovs  and  girls.  .  1.25 
THE  MIDDLETONS.  A  temperance  tale.  .  .  1.25 
LITTLE  HOMES  AND  BIG  HEARTS.  .  .  .  1.00 
PIECES   OF  SILVER.      By  author  of  "Whiter 

than  Snow." 75 

THREE  MONTHS  IN  EGYPT       By  author  of 

"  Horseback  Ride  in  Palestine."    16  lllus.      .    .     1.25 

Samples  mailed  on  receipt  of  price.  Please  send  for 
descriptive  catalogue. 

HENRY  HOYT,  9  Cornliill,  Boston,  Mass. 

ELIOT'S  HISTORY 

OF    THE 

United  States. 

{Revised  Edition,) 
By  PROF.  SAMUEL  ELIOT. 

"  It  is  especially  interesting  and  valuable  for  the  clear 
and  fair  view  it  gives  of  the  political  and  constitutional 
history  of  this  country." 

PRESIDENT  CHAMBERLAIN, 
Oct.  16,  1877.  JSowdoin  College. 

William  Ware  &  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

BREWER  &  TILESTON, 
47  m-A-3sri£Li3sr  stirieet, 

BOSTON. 


CHRISTMAS 


RICH  FANCY  GOODS! 

An  immense  variety  of  useful  and  ornamental  goods, 
selected  with  great  care  for  the  HOLIDAYS,  will  be 
offered  at 

VERY   LOW   PRICES  : 

Bronzes,  Chinese  Cabinets  and  Vases,  Fans,  Opera 
Glasses,  Carved  Goods,  Japanese  Trays  and  Tea  Tots, 
Ornamental  Candles,  Brass  and  Bronze  Candlesticks, 
Albums,  "Writing Desks,  Gilt  Bric-a-Brac,  Dresden  China 
Ornaments,  Majolia  Sardine  Boxes,  Shopping  Bags,  Silk 
Umbrellas,  &c,  &c.    Also 

RUSSIA   LEATHER   GOODS. 

Including  Fine  Pocket-Books— Jewel  Cases — Glove  and 
Handkerchief  Boxes— Collar  and  Cuff  Boxes— Writing 
Desks— Blotters— Cigar  Cases — Card  Cases—  &c,  &c. 


-w"-A.:R,:R,:ETNr  s_  :d_a."V"IS  sc  go. 

423  Washington  Street. 


MARK  TWAIN^_SCRAP  BOOK. 

The  great  convenience  and  simplicity  of  this  hook  will 
he  readily  appreciated  by  all.  The  pages  are  made  adhe- 
sive, avoiding  the  use  of  any  other  preparation  than  moist- 
ure, so  that  the  usual  and  well  known  annoyances  of 
paste,  mucilage,  and  sticky  fingers,  with  all  their  accom- 
panying evils,  are  completely  remedied. 
Sold  by 

M.    K-    WARREN, 

Commercial  and  Law  Stationer, 

21  MILK    STREET, 


RUSSIAN_BOWLS. 

500  Russian  Bowls,  all  sizes,  for  Toilet  use,  and  suit- 
able for  Christmas  and  New  Year's  Gifts.  Also  an  in- 
voice of 

BOKHARA  DOWN, 

Very  light,  and  a  superior  wadding  for  comforters.     Just 
received  and  for  sale  by 

F.  B.   NORRIS;, 

56  Summer  Street,  Room  8. 

Hallet,  Davis  &  Co., 

AT  TIIF-  UNITED  STATES  CENTENNIAL  EXHIBITION, 
Received  the 

Medal  of  Honor  and  Certificate  of  Distinction  on  Grand,  Square 
and  Upright  Pianos, 

FOR  VOLUME  OF  TONE, 

GOOD    CONSTRUCTION, 

EXCELLENCE   OF  WORKMANSHIP. 


S.  H-  KIMBALL, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

Children's  Carriages,  Sleds, 


Our    TJFRIGHT    FIANOS    were    the    ONLY 

ONUS  out  of  over  FORTY COMPETITORS, 

that  received  S  FECIAL  MENTION 

and  Honors  at  the  CEXTENNIAL. 

PRICES  REDUCED. 

436  Washington  Street,  Corner  Summer  St. 
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70  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  HANOVER. 


FACTORY   AT    EVERETT 


A  MANUALFORAMATEURS. 

By  MISS  M.  LOUISE  MCLAUGHLIN. 

Square    13m  o.      Price,   73   Cents. 

SENT    BY    MAIL.   PREPAID    ON    RE- 
CEIPT   OF    THE    PRICE. 

'•  "We  find  her  directions  very  clear,  careful  and 
explicit."  —  New  York  Tribune. 

"A  typographical  gem  both  inside  and  out." — Pub- 
lisher's  Weekly. 

"  The  directions  are  as  clear  and  comprehensive  as  it 
is  possible  to  make  them." —  Galaxy. 

FOR    SALE    BY 

Lockwood,  Brooks  &  ^0,»}bo«xON 
A.  Williams  &  Co.,  j 

ROBERT  CLARKE  k  CO,  PnlliSta. 

CINCINNATI. 


some  fall  into  those  precipices  of  those  nar- 
row way  ?     Every  other  one  was  mixed  up. 

Youths  was  wishing  to  tell  Portuguese  at 
those  maidens  not  to  hold  terror. 

Question  was  of  ascending  upwards,  of 
descending  down.  Old  gentleman  would 
down.  Old  lady  would  up.  More  thunder- 
ness,  more  lightningfall ! 

Isidora  had  faintness.  Was  believing  all 
dead. 

Where  was  they  ?  Was  they  up-going? 
Was  they  down-going  ?  Darkness  had  held 
them  in  blackness.     Where  was  they  ? 

Isidora  did  draw  those  eyes  open.  "Is 
we  up  ?  Is  we  down?"  She  was  on  don- 
key,—  did  see  tallish  young  Englisher  be- 
sides of  her,  by  precipice's  side. 

"  We  do  go  up,"  said  he.  And  there  was 
old  lady.    She  was  also  too,  full  of  screams. 

But  rain  was  ceased,  moon's  light  was  on. 
All  was  soft  and  shineful. 


Juanita  had  faintness,  too.  She  lifted  up 
those  eyes  of  almonds  soap,  and  did  saw 
those  shorter  Englisher  by  precipice's  side. 

"Is  we  safe?  Do  we  go  up?"  quothed 
she. 

"We  is  safe,"  replied  those  Englisher, 
"we  go  down." 

Here  was  old  Englisher.  Who  was  yet 
making  practice  of  strong  language. 

Rain  was  ceased.  Moon's  light  was  on. 
All  was  soft  and  shineful. 

"Where  is  all  others?"  questioned  Isa- 
dora, upwards  going. 

Old  lady  did  give  forth  screams. 

"They  is  fell  from  precipice.  They  is 
slayed  with  thunderbolt." 

Tears  was  in  eyes  of  Isadora. 

Young  Englisher,  tallish  Englisher,  looked 
at  she. 

"  I  is  here,"  quothed  he. 


"  Where  is  all  others?"  spoke  Juanita,    f 
downwards  going. 

Old  Englisher  flung  language  of  strength. 

"  The  stones'  path  is  too  narrow.  They 
is  smashed  from  precipice  !  they  is  pierced 
with  thunder's  bolts  !  " 

Tears  was  gushed  at  eyes  of  ,>uanita. 
She  did  heave  them  to  young  Englisher. 

Shortest  Englisher  looked  at  she. 

"  I  is  here,"  respondlulled  he. 

THE   FINISH. 


—  The  "  old  family  servant"  will  sometimes 
allow  the  Table  Silver  to  become  tarnished  for 
lack  of  something  that  will  polish  it  up  easily. 
"  Silver  White  "  is  just  the  thing  to  use  for 
this  purpose,  as  it  will  polish  all  manner  of 
silver  ware  easily  and  quickly.  For  sale  at  the 
Fair,  and  by  jewellers  and  druggists. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 
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FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


Bibles,  Prayer  Books, 


HYMNALS, 

ILLUSTRATED    BOOKS, 

Standard  Books, 

MISCELLANEOUS     BOOKS, 

JUVENILE  BOOKS, 

TOY     BOOKS, 

Pliotoei  apli  ami  Antopjjli  Alius. 


THE  LAEGEST  VARIETY  TO  BE 
FOUND  IN  THE  CITY. 

Conveniently  arranged  for  inspection,   and 
for  sale  at  the 

LOWEST  PRICE. 


W.  B.  Clarke, 

UQ  Washington  St. 


EAST  SIDE. 


ANTIQUE  MAJOLICA. 

Connoisseurs  and  Collectors 
of  rare  old  JSLajolica  speci- 
mens, will  be  interested  in  a 
small  and  choice  collection  of 
real  antique  Majolica  Ware, 
jast  received  from  Italy,  and 
for  sale  by 

PALMER,  BACHELDER  &  CO,, 


394  Washington  Street, 


Eosioiv. 


Oliver  Ditson  tic  Co»? 

4,4=0  Washington  Street, 

Call  attention  to  the  fact  that  they  have  recently  added 
largely  to  their  stock  of  Pianos  and  Reed  Organs.  Es- 
pecially noticeable  are  the 

STEIN  WAY  GRAND  PIANOS, 

in  5  stvlcs.  including  SMALL  PARLOR  GRAXD,  only  6 
ft.  S  in  long,  and  CENTENNIAL  CONCERT  GRAND, 
same  as  used  by  Mmc.  E»sipoffinl02  concerts.    Also  the 

STEINWAY  SQUARE  PIANOS, 

in  5  styles,  including  SQUARE  GRAND,  with  new 
frame,  never  before  shown  in  New  England.     Also  the 

STEINWAY  UPRIGHT  PIANOS, 

in  3  styles,  including  small  COTTAGE  PIANOS  and 
CABINET  GRANDS. 

Carrying  away  Medals,  Prizes  and  Honors  at  every  Ex- 
hibition, the  Steinways  also  have  drawn  from  the  highest 
musical  authors  such  commendations  as  the  follo"wing: 

'  Permit  me  also  to  add  my  homage,  and  the  expres- 
sion of  my  undisguised  admiration.        Franz  Liszt." 

"  The  grandest  creation  that  modern  science  in  Piano 
building  has  acquired. — New  Leipsic  Mu-sik  Zeitung." 

1  Your  unrivalled  Pianofortes  once  more  have  done 
full  justice  to  their  world-wide  reputation,  both  for  ex- 
cellence and  capacity  for  enduring  the  severest  trials. — 
Anton  Ruben  stein." 


S.  S.  P.  &  Co. 

Per  Steamer   Batavia, 


JUST    RECEIVED    FROM 


C\) 


© 


a^dolpri  i\oedef, 

WIESBADEN, 

Purveyor  to  the   Principal 
Courts  of  Europe, 

5Q  CASES 

PRESERVES, 
FRUITS, 
GLACES, 
PRUNES. 

Sole  Agents  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada, 

S.  S.  PIERCE  &  CO., 

Cor.Tremont  &  Court  Sts., 
BOSTON. 


ORIENTAL  RUGS  AND  CARPETS. 

THEIB  MANUFACTURE   AND   PECULIARITIES. 

Having'  received  a  considerable  consignment 
of  Persian,  Kurdistan,  and  other  rugs,  and  not 
being  entirely  satisfied  as  to  the  genuineness  of 
some  of  the  articles  we  had  received,  we  begged 
a  gentleman,  Sir  Randall  Roberts,  whose  sojourn 
in  the  East  lias  made  him  acquainted  with  such 
matters,  to  inspect  our  stock,  and  we  have  now 
much  satisfaction  in  placing  his  report  before 
the  public. 

"  Boston,  Nov.  30,  1877. 
To  Messrs.  John  II.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co.,  550  and 
5(10  Washington  street:  — 
Gentlemen,  —  I  have  much  pleasure  in  placing 
upon  record  my  opinion  of  those  articles  of 
Eastern  manufacture  which  I  have  "this  day  in- 
spected at  your  place  of  business.  Although  no 
expert,  I  am  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the 
manufactures,  as  far  as  rugs  are  concerned,  of 
Egypt,  embracing  the  Nile;  Turkey,  both  in 
Asia  and  Europe  ;  the  Caucasus,  Persia,  Japan 
and  Hindustan,  to  be  able  to  give  you  the  opin- 
ion you  desire.  I  do  so  with  more  than  pleasure, 
because  it  is  to  me  a  fresh  instance  amongst  the 
many  I  have  lately  had  the  opportunity  and 
gratification  of  remarking  of  the  increasing  im- 
portance and  commercial  industry  of  this  great 
country,  whose  ramifications  with  the  Old  World 
will  shortly  become  of  unspeakable  importance 
in  developing  the  vast  resources  of  the  United 
States.  First,  then,  of  the  rugs  of  Persian  man- 
ufacture. These  are  correct  in  the  peculiarity 
of  their  color,  but,  to  the  eye  unaccustomed  to 
the  vagaries  of  an  almost  savage  taste,  may  per- 
haps appear  without  interest,  except  for  eccen- 
tricity and  grotesqueness  of  combination ;  yet, 
after  a  careful  study,  many  beautiful  and  inter- 
esting points  stand  out.  It  is  but  some  few 
years  ago  since  nothing  but  the  rudest  of  hand- 
looms  produced  the  gorgeous  fabrics  of  Teheran, 
Ispahan,  Herat,  Shiraz,  and  Bushire.  But  since 
the  Persian  Gulf  has  been  opened  up  by  British 
commerce  these  products  of  many-handed  wo- 
man's labor  has  not  only  found  its  way  to  Eu- 
rope, but  power-looms  have  been  here  and  there 
established  whose  produce  finds  a  ready  market, 
especially  in  Erance.  The  selections  which  you 
possess  are  more  than  average  specimens  of  na- 
tive Persian  product. 

Next  in  order  we  come  to  the  rude,  rough  ex- 
amples from  Kurdistan,  that  rugged  country 
bordering  on  the  northern  provinces  of  Persia, 
and  peopled  by  the  wild,  nomadic  tribes  of  Kurds 
and  Turcomans,  who  inhabit  the  vast  plains  and 
valleys  which  lie  between  its  lofty  mountain 
ranges.  These  rugs  betray  by  the  coarseness 
of  their  manufacture  and  peculiarity  of  their 
material,  the  genuine  source  from  which  they 
come.  The  colors,  too,  are  varied,  but  not 
bright,  because  the  people  do  not  possess  the  in- 
gredients which  will  produce  the  brightness  of 
our  modern  dyes.  These  rugs  find  a  market  in 
Tiflis,  Bajazid,  Batoum,  Erzeroum,  and  Trebi- 
zond,  and  are  mostly  exchanged  for  European 
prints.  After  these,  and  next  in  order,  come  the 
voluptuous  and  softly  made  fabrics  of  Egypt. 
Here,  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  the  Fellah  has 
turned  his  weary  hand  away  from  irrigating  the 
sometimes  too  unfruitful  soil,  and  brought  more 
of  his  attention  to  bear  on  manufacturing  the 
products  of  Arabia  and  Africa.  Erom  Smyrna 
come  some  of  the  handsome  specimens  which 
you  possess  ;  whilst  Bussorah  and  even  Bagdad 
are  represented  in  your  collection. 

Turning  from  this  part  of  the  East  to  the  Britisli  Posses- 
sions in  India  the  rugs  from  the  Cocan  and  Deccan  in  the 
Bomhay  Presidency  are  easily  recognized.  First,  from 
the  texture,  and,  secondly,  from  the  similarity  in  pattern 
which  they  hear  to  the  quaint  hut  unmistakable  patterns 
of  Hyderabad  and  Scinde,  which  seem  to  furnish  a  sort 
of  precedent  as  far  as  pattern  is  concerned  for  the  rest  of 
British  India.  It  is  true  that  in  the  north-west  frontier, 
I  mean  Cabul  and  Kasbgar,  the  patterns  are  somewhat 
different,  but  still  there  is  always  a  sameness,  more  or 
less.  Amongst  your  Japanese  rugs,  the  undressed  and 
seed  cotton  rugs  are  highly  interesting,  and  are  fine  spec- 
imens of  what  that  adaptive  and  imitative  people  are 
capable  of  producing. 

Taking  it  as  a  whole,  as  I  sat  surrounded  in  your  store 
by  these  examples  of  Oriental  produce,  it  seems  to  me  as 
if  a  map  of  the  East  was  spread  around  me,  and  memory 
took  me  back  to  old  days  and  scenes  of  yore,  which  had 
long  since  been  forgotten.  I  have  to  thank  you  for  the 
pleasure  which  the  inspection  gave  me,  and  to  assure  you 
that  you  may  set  your  mind  perfectly  at  ease  as  to  the 
genuineness  of  the  articles  I  have  mentioned. 
I  am,  gentlemen, 

Yours  obediently, 
E.  H.  Roberts 

40  Hancock  street. 
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RECENT  POPULAR  BOOKS. 


POETS'  HOWIES.     Price,  S2. -This  hand- 

some  Book  is  a  valuable  addition  to  the  literature  of 
Literature.  No  recent  collections  have  been  made  of 
sketches  relative  to  our  modern  American  Poets,  and  this 
one,  freshly  prepared  by  such  writers  as  R.  II.  Stoddard, 
George  Lowell  Austin,  &c,  &c,  includes  many  of 
the  younger  authors,  Aldrich,  Edg:ir  Fawcett,  Mrs. 
Harriet  Prescott  Spofford,  the  Piatts,  Celia  Thaxtcr,  &e. 
It  abounds  with  personal  gossip,  and  is  illustrated  with 
engravings  of  the  Poets'  Homes,  library  and  parlor  in- 
teriors, and  original  Portraits. 

IN  COMPANY  WITH  CHILDREN, 
Prico,  $3.50,  is  a  now  Volume  of  Poems,  by  Mrs. 
S.  M.  B.  PlATT,  and  is  perhaps  the  truest  mother-book 
in  the  language;  the  highest,  fullest,  most  songful  ex- 
pression of  motherhood — its  loss,  its  tears,  its  sweetness, 
its  gladness.  The  volume  is  happily  illustrated  by  Miss 
Humphrey,  Jessie  Curtis,  and  Robert  Lewis. 

SUGAR  PLUMS,  Price,  $1,  by  Ella  Far 
man,  is  a  book  of  sweet,  tender,  funny  verses,  not  simply 
about  children,  but  for  children  themselves  to  read.  The 
poems,  even  the  lightest  and  merriest,  hold  a  germ  of 
thought  or  feeling;  and  the  little  book  is  one  of  the  few 
children's  books  likely  to  meet  with  a  permanent  sale. 
It  is  handsomely  illustrated  by  C.  A.  Northam. 

THE  ADVENTURES  OF  MILTIADES 
PETERKIN  PAUL,  by  John  Bhownjohn,  with 
30  illustrations  by  L.  Hopkins,  has  a  hundred  laughs  in 
it,  more  or  less.  ISTo  humorous  book,  for  the  boys,  issued 
this  season,  can  compart  with  it.     Price,  50  cts. 

B^BYLAND. — Baby's  own  big  book.  Itisacol- 
lection  of  cunning  little  stories,  in  large  print,  and  accom- 
panied by  full-page  engravings.  Even  the  tiny  cradle- 
folks  will  enjoy  it.     Price,  75  cts. 

COOD-FOR-NOTHINC  POLLY,  Price, 
$|.—  By  Ella  Farman.  The  Boston  Transcript  says, 
"This  story  is  every  whit  as  good  as  T.  B.  Aldrich'S 
'Story  of  A  Bad  Boy.'" 

WIDEAWAKE  PLEASURE  SOOK'D," 
Price,  $3.5  0.  —Delightful.  Delicious.  Dainty. 
Desirable.  Delightful,  because  it  contains  Sophie 
May's  "  Quinnebassct  0-irls."  Delicious,  because  of 
"Child  Marian  Abroad,"  by  Wm.  M.  F.  Round. 
Dainty,  because  it  is  full  of  pictures.  Desirable,  be- 
cause it  is  pure  and  wholesome  from  cover  to  cover. 

NAN;  THE  NEW-FASHIONED  CIRL,  $!, 

records  the  struggles  between  the  art-aspirations  and  the 
strong  common-sense  of  a  very  charming  girl. 

THE   FLOSSY  AND  BOSSY  STCRSES, 

75  CtS.f  arc  veritable  and  funny  accounts  of  two 
quaiut  little  girls,  the  real  daughters  of  a  real  minister. 

THE   LATEST    AND    MOST    DESIRABLE 

picture  Story  JBook 

^^  For  Children. 

MOTHER'S  BOYS  AID  6IRLS, 

By  PANSY. 

Entirely  new  and  original,  quarto,  450  pages,  elegant 
binding,  the  largest  and  finest  Children's  Holiday  Book 
ever  published  at  $1.25. 

iy_j  ASK  YOUR  BOOKSELLER  FOR  IT. 

THE  NINETY"  AND  NINE. 

By  ELIZABETH  C.  CLEPHANE. 
Sixteen    Illustrations    by    KOKERT    LEWIS. 

Engraved  by  Wm  F.  Dana. 
Price,  #:J. 
The  most  elegant,  and  most  fully  and  appropriately 
illustrated,  of  any  of  the  pictorial  religious  poems  yet 
published.  The  artist  has  completely  imbibed  the  spirit 
of  the  poem  and  successfully  and  consistently  rendered 
it  throughout  his  series  of  elegant  designs. 

D.   LOTHROP  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS  AMD  POBUSHERS, 

30  and  32  FRANKLIN  STREET. 

KETAIL  DEPARTMENT. 

32    ITI{.AIvrivI-,IN"    STREET, 

A  popular  resort  for  the  buyers  of 

BOOKS  &  HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

TVe  offer  to  the  people  of  Boston  and  vicinity  a  full 
variety  of  elegant  goods  suitable  for  Christmas  Gifts  : 
Fine  Writing  Papers, 

Papeteries  of  Exquisite  Device, 

Writing  Desks;  Inkstands,  in  new  and  artistic  designs; 
Paper  Weights;  Gold  Pens  and  Pencils;  Illuminated 
Holiday  Cards;  Scrap  Pictures;  Reward  Cards,  &c. 

BIBLES. 

The  largest  and  richest  variety  in  the  city. 

ALBUMS. 

Full  lines  of  the  latest  and  most  elegant  styles. 

Holiday  Books  in  greatest  variet}r. 
Illustrated  Books,  all  prices. 
Standard  Works  in  line  Bindings. 

An  unequalled  variety  of  Juvenile  Books  and  Presen- 
tation Volumes  for  children  and  youth.  All  new  books 
received  as  soon  as  published.  Subscriptions  received 
to  all  the  leading  magazines. 

Come  in  and  examine.  Our  store  is  large,  commodious, 
elegant  and  homelike.  Courteous  salesmen  iu  attend- 
ance, aud  goods  shown  with  pleasure. 

XD_      LOTHROP     <Sc     OO. 


CHOICE  HOLIDAY  BOOKS, 

THE  RIVER  PATH.    By  J.  G.  'Whittier. 
EXCELSTOR.    By  II.  W.  Longfellow. 
THE  ROSE.     By  J.  R.  Lowell. 
BABY  BELL.     By  T.  B.  Aldrich. 

Each  poem  fully  and  finely  illustrated..  Beautifully 
printed/tastefully  bound.  Price  of  each,  cloth,  full  gilt, 
Sil.50,    Morocco  or  tree  calf,  S5.00. 

BEAUTIFUL.  CHOICE,  EVERYWAY  AT- 
TRACTIVE, INEXPENSIVE  HOLIDAY 
BOOKS. 

A    Mii£;-iiilieeiit    Grift-Bo. yk, 

CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 

Containing:    the    four    Poems    named   above. 

Beautifully  illustrated  by  McEntce,  Moran,  Gifford, 
Reinhart,  Waud,  Homer,  Colman,  Hart,  Applolon 
Brown,  Mrs.  Mary  Hallock  Foote,  Miss  Curlis.  En- 
graved by  A.  V.  S.  Anthony.  Octavo.  Cloth,  full  gilt, 
88.5.00.    Antique  Morocco  Or  Tree  Calf,  £9.00. 

A  SUMPTUOUS  HOLIDAY  BOOK,  IN 
WHICH  BEAUTIFUL  POETRY  IS  WED- 
DED   TO    EXQUISITE   ART. 

THE   SCARLET  LETTER. 

By  N".  IlAWTnonNE.  Fully  and  superbl,-  illustrated 
by  Mary  Hallock  Foote.  Engraved  b,-  Anthony. 
Finely  printed  from  entirely  new  plates,  with  red-line 
border.  Svo,  cloth,  full  gilt,  885.00.  Morocco  antique, 
SB  10.00. 

"The  illustrations  are  masterly."  —  NewYo-ik  Tribune. 

BEING  A  ROT. 

By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Illustrated  by 
"Champ."     Square  16mo.     SI. 50. 

A  book  that  every  boy  will  devour,  aud  that  will  fasci- 
nate older  readers  by  its  good  sense  and  delicious  humor. 

New  Popular  Illustrated  Editions. 

MY  SUMMER  IN  A  GARDEN".    SI.50. 
BACKLOG     STUDIES.      SS1.50.      Uniform     with 
"Being  a  Boy." 

THE  FAED  GALLERY. 

Containing  24  Heliotype  Engravings  of  the  best  pic- 
tures of  Thomas  Faed,  with  sketch  of  the  eminent 
artist's  life  and  works,  and  descriptive  letter-press. 
Large  quarto.    A  sumptuous  holiday  book.    $10.00. 

THE   MILLAIS  GALLERY. 

A  series  of  excellent  Heliotype  Eugravings  of  pictures 
by  the  eminent  English  artist,  Millais,  with  Biographical 
Sketch  and  descriptions  of  the  Heliotypes.  A  superb 
Gift  Volume.    Large  quarto,  SB  10. 00. 

TOSCHI'S  ENGRAVINGS 

Of  Frescoes  by  Correggio  and  Parmegiano.  24 
Plates.  Smaller  edition  of  the  fine  Heliotype  Toschi 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    4to,  $5.00* 

KAPHAEL  ENGRAVINGS. 

A  smaller  Edition  of  the  Raphael  Heliotype  volume, 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    Square  Svo.    $»5.0U. 

THE   STORY  OF  AVIS. 

By  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  author  of  "  The 
Gates  Ajar,"  etc,     1  vol.,  lGmo.,  457  pages.     !$1.50. 

"A  truly  great  novel."—  Portland  transcript. 

"Avery  powerful  and  original  story."  —  New  Raven 
Journal  and  Courier. 

ONE  YEAR  ABROAD. 

By  the  author  of  "One  Summer."    $1.35. 

"  The  freshest,  brightest,  and  most  entertaining  volume 
of  foreign  travel  we  have  read  for  many  a  day."  —  Boston 
Ircmscript. 

STARR  KING'S  SERMONS. 

Christianity  and  Humanity.    (S2.00. 

"  The  Christian  who  longs  for  good  counsel  and  noble 
companionship  should  not  neglect  this  volume;  it  meets 
needs  of  honest  believers  of  whatever  faith." —  The 
Christian  Union. 

THE   QUEEN  OF  SHEBA. 

By  T.  B.  Aldrich.    16mo.    lfiil.50. 

"Delicious  in  every  line;  we  are  equally  charmed  by 
its  ingenuity,  its  crystalline  wit,  and  the  delicacy  of 
handling."  —  Hartford  Courant. 

THE    JIMMYJOHNS   AND    OTHER 
STORIES. 

By  Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz.  Illustrated.  $1.50.  Capital 
Stories,  by  the  Author  of  the  inimitable  "William 
Henry"  books. 

HOUSEHOLD  EDUCATION. 

By  Harriet  Martineau.    $1.25. 

"ItiswortN  its  weight  in  gold,  a  thousand  times  over, 
to  parents  and  all  who  have  to  bring  up  children."  — 
Philadelphia  Press. 

***  For  sale  by  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by  the  Publishers. 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 


Abide  with  Me. 

By  Rev.  Henry  Francis  Lyte.  With  full-page  and 
initial  illustrations  Uniform  with  "  Nearer,  my  0-od,  to 
Thee,"  and  "  Oh!  Why  Should  the  Spirit  of  Mortal  be 
Proud?"  Quarto.  An  exquisite  edition  of  this  most 
tenderly  beautiful  of  sacred  poems,  with  dainty  designs 
artistically  engraved,  printed  on  heavy  tinted  paper,  and 
bound  iu  new  and  unique  style.     $2  00. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

The  universal  Praise  Song,  in  Church  and  Home,  by 
Sarah  Flower  Adams.  Full-page  and  iuitial  illustra- 
tions.    Small  4to,  cloth,  gilt,  $2.00. 

Oh;  Why  Should  the  Spirit  of  Mortal 
be  Proud  2 

By  William  Knox.  "President  Lincoln's  Favorite." 
With  full-page  and  initial  illustrations.  Small,  4to, 
cloth,  gilt,  $2.U0 


Ballads  of  Bravery. 


Edited  by  Geo.  M.  Baker.  Uniform  with  "Ballads  of 
Beauty"  and  "  Ballads  of  Home  "  40  full-page  illustra- 
tions. Tinted  paper,  gilt  edge,  gold  and  color  ornaments, 
$3.50. 

A.  New  "Edition  of  an  Old  Favorite: 


JEsop's  Fables. 


Illustrated  by  Ernest  G-riset.  Upwards  of  100  illustra- 
tions.   4to,  cloth,  full  gilt,  $3.50. 

Adrift  iu  the  Ice  Fields. 

A  Thrilling  Romance  of  Sporting  Adventure  in  the 
Arctic  Regions.  ByCapt.  Chas.  W.  Hall.  With  numer- 
ous full-page  and  letter-press  illustrations,     12mo,  $1.50. 

James  Freeman  Clarice's  New  liooh; 

Go  up  Higher ; 

Or,  Religion  in  Common  Life.    12nio,  cloth,  $1.50. 

Warrington  Pen  Portraits. 

Personal  and  Political  Reminiscences  from  the  Writ- 
ings of  William  S.  Robinson,  with  Memoir  by  Mrs.  W. 
S.  Robinson.    Svo,  §2.50. 

Each  and  All ; 

Or,  How  the  Seven  Little  Sisters  Prove  their  Sisterhood. 
A  companion  to  "  The  Seven  Little  Sisters  who  Live  on 
the  Round  Ball  that  floats  iu  the  Air."  By  Jane  An- 
drews.    16mo,  illustrated,  $1.00. 

**  The  Speaking  Wonder," 

The  Telephone. 

An  account  of  the  Phenomena  of  Electricity,  Magnet- 
ism, and  Sound,  as  involved  in  its  Action;  with  Directions 
for  Making  a  Speaking  Telephone.  By  Prof.  A.  E. 
Dolbear,  its  inventor.  Small  4to,  cloth,  illustrated,  75 
cents. 

There  She  Blows ! 

Or,TheLogoftheArethusa.  By  an  Old  Whaler.  12mo, 
illustrated,  $1.25. 

Mother  Goose  in  Silhouette. 

The  original  melodies,  with  50  full-page,  humorous 
illustrations  in  Silhouette,  "by  J  F.  Goodridge.  A  novel 
setting  for  these  famous  nursery  jewels.  Boards,  50  cts  ; 
cloth  ,"$1.00. 

Leedle  Yawcob  Strauss. 

And  other  Poems.  By  Charles  F.  Adams.  With  65 
illustrations  by  "  Boz."     12mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

Our  Sparkling  Series. 

Comprising  hooks  of  acknowledged  merit,  as  their 
enormous  sales  testify.  Published  uniformly.  Paper, 
50  cents;  cloth,  $1.00  per  volume. 


That  Husband  of  Mine. 
That  Wife  of  Mine. 

Nobody's   Husband. 


Something  Better. 
They  All  I>o  It. 

Others  in  preparation. 


Our  Lucky  Series, 

Comprising  bright  and  sparkling  stories  for  Young 
People,  is  designed  to  give  the  younger  members  of  the 
family  what  'Our  Sparkling  Series"  gives  the  older 
ones  —The  best  at  the  lowest  price.  Paper,  illus- 
trated cover,  50  cts  ;  cloth,  illustrated,  $1.i0  per  volume] 

Just  His  Luck.  Bound  in  Honor. 

His  Own  Master.        Good  Old  Times. 

Others  in  preparation. 

Sold  by  all   Booksellers   and  IVewsdealers. 

LEE  &  SHEPABD,  Publishers. 

41  and  45  Franklin  Street, 
BOSTON. 


Press  of  Hock  well  &  Churchill,  39  Arch  Street,  Boston. 
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